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The Sea Crab sailed leisurely through the cavern entrance and in a few moments emerged into the inland sea. It pree 
sented the appearance exactly as described by Captain Brant. The shores extended north and 
south tar out of sight. Seth Small was delighted. 
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_ Frank Reade, Jr.’s Under-water Cruise. 


A STORY OF SUBMARINE SEARCH. 


: By “NONAME,” 
Author of ‘*The Weird Island,” ‘*‘The Transient Lake,” ‘‘ The Lost Caravan,” ‘*The Sunken Isthmus,” ete,, ete, 


CHAPTER I. So be said: 
CAPTAIN BRAN1’S 8TORY. ‘* I would be pleased to hear your story, Captain Brant.” 
SimPLE things often lead to great results. A thrilling evolution of ‘¢ All right, mate.” 


circumstauces is often bred by the slightest and seemingly most un- The captain took another sniff of the brandy and soda, and began: 
important of incidents. : ‘* It happened four years ago, when I was first made captain of the 
One day a New York reporter happened to be passing along West | Mazy. We sailed for the Aleutians af<er seals and whale oil. 
street, in the great city of New York.. He was looking for material ‘“‘ We were six weeks in the Behring Sea, and had made a fair voy- 
for a ‘‘story.” ; j age, when our captain concluded to stand off for the Kamtschatka 
A man, crossing the street before him, slipped under the wheels of | coast. So we sailed for Cape Navarin, south of the Gulf of Anadir. 
adray. The scribe made a leap forward, and, just in the nick of time, ‘* You must know, mate, that is a rough part of the world. There 
pulled him out from kis perilous position. are hundreds of miles of the wildest uninhabited coast you can find, 


The victim of the narrowly averted accident turned and gripped the | and to be cast away there would be starvation. for it is 
reporter’s hand. He was a strong framed, bearded man, with a ruddy | rep, Se ; iedeattally. (eae 


complexion and frank blue eyes. “ Well ; 

‘Hang me up, mate!” hecried ina hearty, quarter deck voice, ell, we weathered Navarin, and were making our way along the 
‘‘you pulled me out of a bad fix! A sailor never forgets a favor, and rt oat two miles off shore, when our mate spied a queer object. 
Jim Brant, captain of the Mazy ain’t goin’ to be the exception. Come apn, says he, ‘squint your eye over to the shore there, and tell 
in and drink.” me what you think of that. Is it a big hole in the cliff, or some kind 

Now the newspaper man chanced to have a dry throat. He hesi- | pera mirror? ! 
tated but a moment, and then allowed Captain Brant to pull him into a'l, L took a glass and squinted hard at what looked like a big, 

arched hole in the wall of the cliff, with a little reef in front. I could 
a near by Lotel. k d he 

They drank brandy and soda, and the scribe modestly received the | °° § Sow wee beyond, sure enough. ; 
captain’s profuse expressions of gratitude. 7 ; Ae oes this happen? says I. There’s no strait here that I 

‘¢Now what sort of a keel do ye travel on, mate?” finally cried the es 
skipper. ‘' Ye don’t look like a sailor.” ‘* * Reckon not, cap’en,’ says the mate, ‘ according to the chart.’ 

‘« No,” replied the reporter; ‘‘my name is Seth Small, and I am re- ‘* * To make sure, let’s look,’ says I, 
porter for the New York Universe. I am looking fora story for the ** And we did. 

Sunday edition——” ‘* We went over the chart, and there was not the slightest mention 

‘A yarn, is it, mate? Great whirlwinds! Ican help ye. out on . eo such oa a strait or an inland sea. I hallooed to the 
that!” wheelman to bear off a point for the shore. 

‘*You can?” asked the scribe eagerly, a bright thought coming to ‘* Soundings showed deep water, ard we kept creeping nearer until 
bin ae ’ ‘ ES 4 A eye strait te the reef and the cliff, and here we had a 

“ You bet I can, and a true one at that. hen Jim Brant tells a | ‘ull view of a Curious sight, 

The ae enone ae his “ncia baal at once. Perhaps this old ei ae ie ekuay tee pote Se ee 
ton dese. a ee a sea tale which would ; : ne actually sailed right cue, si ‘cavern like arch and came 
; : out into the unknown sea. e shore line north and south ran out of 

‘« Sit down here at the table, captain, and let’s have the yarn. I'll | sight, and to westward no land was visible, 

¢ put it into print if i's a good one,” . ‘‘Here was a discovery. At first we thought it might be a part of 

‘ All right, mate!’ the Okhotsk Sea, but we were too mightily far north for that. It was. 

Deed airsat An aukapw tek,” he Aald,’ ‘ap! 1 dbo' bolidve ind eel || bigror than the Back ao Campin Gece ee 

’ ’ ’ , a : 
of avy other ship but mine has ever cut its blue waters.” teThe Mazy took the wind and we stood out to the wantwauttn see 
ee ero ee ere aS scribe, incredulously. ‘* All the a ert ie a show ice that we might get an idea of how 

| the globe ha arge the body of water mig ° 
Wear eee cect ,, phere s§ water, I can swear, no man ever yet Nia hs in an poet oe fab ey ee as we drew nearer we bap 
exp : 4S | at it was a curious shaped island. ere were two long points 0 
bs Small looked attentively at the captain for some moments. He saw | land jutting out from a big high cliff or head of rock. The usline of 
at once that he was in earnest. , this isle was exactly like that of a bull, head, ears, horns and all. | . 
Naturally the reporter was interested as well as surprised. A thou- ‘So we named it Bull Island. It was covered with quite a lot of 
a sand possibilities suggested themselves to him. vegetation, and looked quite attractive. We sailed around it, and one 
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of the crew suddenly spied an object which gave us all a new interest 
in the place. 

‘« It was what looked like a Martello tower, rising right up from the 
trees on the top of the Bull’s Head. it would seem to indicate that 
the isle was inhabited. 

‘¢ No human being had as yet been seen, but this made no difference. 
All of our crew wanted to explore the place, so I ordered out two 
boats. . 

‘‘We had arms aboard, so we felt no fear as we set foot on the 
island shore. But as we lardea we saw a great heap of hewn rocks 
extending into the surf. This had no doubt once been a quay. 

‘¢ That it was in ruins gave me an idea, Perhaps the isle was unin- 
habited at the present time. In that case we had nothing to fear and 
only some old ruins to explore. 

‘* But this did not in the least abate our interest. We pushed ahead 
on the exploration. 

‘¢ We climbed the Bull’s Head and got a complete view of the entire 
island. In its center was a deep, bowl-shaped cavity, which was cut, 
probably by Nature out of the solid rock. There were steps leading 
down to a pool of water in its center. 

‘‘We climbed down and looked into the pool. Jim Swayne, the 
bo’sun, let down a line and plummet. But no bottom could be found. 
This scared the rest and all crawled out of the place as quickly as they 
could. It was named the ‘ Devil’s Basin.’ 

‘¢ We found plenty of evidence that the island had been inhabited, 
but none of the people could be found. Judging from the Martello 
tower and other ruins,the original settlers were , Norsemen, though how 
they had ever traveled all the \ way from Norway to settle in Kamtschat- 
ka was a problem. 

‘*Qne of our men suggested a quest for buried treasure. But it 
began to grow dark and “then @ curious thing happened. We were all 
at the Martello tower when the island began to tremble, and a terrific 
roaring like a dozen lions filled the air. 

‘+ Where it came from, or what was the cause of it, we did not wait 
to see. The men were sure that the devil was come after them, and I 
believed that it was an earthquake and the isle might sink. 

‘‘ Back we went to the boats and to the ship. When we got on 
board every man was pale as a corpse. The roaring noise on the isl- 
and lasted over an hour. Then it ceased. 

‘‘ The isle did not sink nor the devil did not appear. But 1t couldn’t 
Keep the men there longer. They would have mutinied. We eased 
off from the isle and stood to the westward, | 

‘‘ We sighted two other islards and then the crew were so infernal 
superstitious that we were obliged to abandon the quest and go back 


to the Gulf of Anadir. Two days later we were in the Kamtschatka 
- Sea. 


‘* We struck out to the Karile Islands and Japan. Tlien we used 
the Formosa Channel to reach the China Sea, and finally six months 
later entered the Gulf of Aden, and thence to the Mediterranean and 
home. Thav’s the whole story, skipper, and it you want my ’davy on 
it, I'l give it iron-clad.” 

‘J have it all down here in short hand, Captain Brant,” replied the 
reporter, ‘‘ it will make a capital story and thanks to you. I have 
never been more interested in my life.” 

*““T’m glad to hear that, mate. And now I’m due after this hour 
aboard the Mazy. She lies at Pier 8. Come down and see me be- 
fore the twentieth, for we sail then.” 

‘*] will be glad to do so!” replied the reporter, as he closed his 
nete book. 

They gripped hands and separated. 

The captain went back to the Mazy. 
desk. 

The result was an exciting chronicle in the Sunday edition, The 
story was read by thousands “with the deepest of interest. 

But perhaps the most interested reader of it was a brilliant young 
man whose name and fame is world wide. This was Frank Reade, 
Jr., of Readestown, the inventor of the air-ship, the electric horses, 

the submarine hoat and many other wonderful things. There was a 


The reporter returned to his 


good reason why he was interested. 


_ CHAPTER II. 
THE REPORTER AND THE INVENTOR. 


AND that reason we will proceed to give without further delay.* 

Readestown was somewhat excited over a report that Frank 
Reade, Jr. had just finished his submarine boat, and that it was the 
peer of all his inventions. | 

The Sea Crab, as it was called, was a marvelous feat of skill. No- 
ae was prouder or happier than Frank Reade, Jr. himself, of this 

act. 

The submarine boat was alt equipped for a cruise, and Frank had 
sailed from Readestown with her for New York. 

Anchored off Fort Hamilton, he had gotten hold of a Sunday news- 
paper, and as fate had it, it was the very paper containing Seth Small’s 
wonderful story of the ‘‘ Unknown Sea.” 

/At once Frank was interested. 

‘‘ If that story is true,” he declared, ‘* then that settles a vexed 
question for me. There is a good project.” 

He saw that the story was ‘vouched for by the captain of the Mazy 
very emphatically. There was scant reason for doubting it. 

He went on deck. By the rail stood two men. One ' was a negro, 
and the other a comical little Irishman, 

These two men were the crew of the Sea Crab, and Frank Reade, 
Jr.’8 old and tried servitors. They accompanied him upon all his trips. 
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‘“‘ Barney and Pomp,” said the young inventor, ‘* get ready for go- i 
ing ashore; I have an errand in the city.” ae 
* All roight, sor,” cried the Irishman, turning a handspring. ) a 
‘* We will, sah,” replied Pomp, cutting a pigeon wing. ; A ! 
In a few moments the Sea Crab’s boat was out. Frank decided to 1h 4 
row ashore alone after all, so Barney and Pomp were commissioned tL. 
to keep guard over the Crab until his return. a ne 
‘Dat am somefin’ berry funny,” declared Pomp, shaking his head, 
‘« Neber see Marse Frank do anyfing ob dat kind afore! He amup tO 
someting, yo’ kin jes’ bet!” . ee 
‘* Begorra, an’ ain’t that jest phwat we want?” cried Barney. \ 
2, Shure, I’m achin’ for a thrip to some other worruld, av Misther Frank oe 
says the word.” se 
‘* Oh, L ain’ kicking ’tall,” declared the darky. | ‘* Nuffin’ suite me 14 
no bettah den trabblin’, an’ I jes’ don’ keer wharitam.” | et 
So positive were the two that something unusual wasin the wind, | 
that they eagerly awaited Frank’s return from the city. | Pei 
Arrived at the pier in New York, Frank went ashore and proceeded 
directly to the office of the Universe. He called for Seth Small. | an 
Now Small, being an assistant editor as well, bad a private office. © 
Into this Frank was shown. hi 
As he tendered his card, Small gave a great start. a 
Sr Reade!” he exclaimed, ‘‘ this is an honor, sir. Pray havea 
Cc a Ag i 


‘‘ Thank you!” replied Frank, and at once proceeded to state the 
object of his visit. + 

This was to inquire into the veracity of the report as to Captain’ pe a 
Brant and his wonderful story. Seth Small’s eyes glistened, 

‘* By Jove!” he exclaimed; ‘‘I see your purpose, Mr. Reade, and “ae 
what a project it would be ‘for you to visit this famous unknown 
sea in your submarine boat.” Sam 


‘+ If there is such a place,” suggested Frank, dryly. ih 
‘‘T have no reason to doubt Captain Brant’s story.” ss 
ae en you really believe it true?” ie 
ost assuredly. If you desire, we will go down and interview — an " 
the captaip now.” me 
‘¢1t is not necessary,” said Frank, quickly ; “Tam satisfied. I | 
shall sail for the North Pacific to-morrow.” , ae 


Small was excited. ae 
He arose and placed a hand on Frank’s arm. His eyes shone © 
like stars as he said: ae 
‘* Will you really do that, Mr. Reade?” a 
“s Yes!” , 4 by hd 
‘‘T beg your pardon—but—will you takea passenger?” P| rn 
Frank looxed keenly at Small. . ae 
It was a moment of suspense. . 
‘* Who is he?” he asked. | a 
‘* Myself!” a 
Frank was silent for a full minute. Then he returned the reporter’s 
eager gaze, and said: 
‘‘Do you mean that?” 
“1 do.” Z 
‘¢We may never come back.” _ 
‘That is a risk Iam willing to take.” ae 
‘¢ There may be hardships.” vi ha 
*¢T welcome them.” ae 
‘¢ Come on board the Crab and we will talk it over,” said Frank, | 
brusquely. ae 
The reporter picked up his hat and together they left the office. In ‘| 
a short while they were in the small boat rowing out to the submarine 
craft. 


When Barney and Pomp saw Frank coming with a visitor, they 


Beale 


were more sure than ever that something was in the wind. Si 
Barney lowered the gangway and they came aboard, . ie 
The reporter looked about him with deepest interest. The Crab, 
such as he could see of it, was a curious craft. ‘ ie 


§ eer Fs 


At a distance one might have taken it for a species of torpedo 
boat. The hull was long and rakish, and set low in the water, It was 
of steel and symetrical in all its proportions. e 

Above the deck there arose a long cylindrical structure in which 
were heavy plate glass windows. A smail deck, protected by guard 
rails, was above this. Just forward was the pilot-house, a Small tower | 
built in the bow. 

All this Seth Small saw in the one sweeping glance which he gave 
about him. : 
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Then Frank took him in tow. ee 

The young inventor led him along the narrow platform on each side > @ 
and showed him the exterior points of the craft. Then he said: ie 

‘* Now let us go inside.” me 

A small door, with a railed platform before it, opened into the cabin oe 
of the Sea Crab. Through this they now passed. | Sie 


Into a vestibule they first came, with hermetical glass doors. Then 4 , 
they entered the cabin. . 

This was indeed richly furnished and equipped. The reporter could ‘ 
picture the novelty of sitting at the plate glass windows and studying | 
the deep sea, when the boat was submerged. 

There were various compartments to inspect, the cook room or — 
galley, the staterooms, the engine room, the pilot-house and the great — 
tank room, 

‘No doubt the working of this craft is a problem to you,” said a 
Frank, explanatively. ‘‘ I will therefore illustrate to you how the boat Yl \) 
is made to rise or sink «t one’s will.” 

He turned and spoke to Barney and Pomp. They entered the cabin a 
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E - electric lights. 


heard of. 


By. one other thing, what prevents our stifling down here? 


p - phwat yez think av it, Misther Frank.” 


fi Bt 4. 
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ea boar. the deck, and then Frank pressed a spring upon the electric 
eyboard. 
That will skut all on doors and windows, and seal them hermeti- 


 ¢ally,” he said. 
Then he pressed another valve. 
i of waters, and the next moment daylight and sky vanished, and all 


There was a swift, rushing sound 


was momentary darkness. 

«Phat has opened a big tank in the lower hull,” said Frank; ‘it 
instantly fills with water and causes the boat to sink. Now, let us 
_ have some light on the subject.” 

He pressed another button. 

In an instant the cabin was brilliantly illuminated with scores of 
There was a slight shock, and Frank rejoined: 
_ **Weare on the bottom. Look out of the window.” 

Seth did so, and saw the sandy bottom of the bay dimly through 
the water. There were darting fish of all sac8, heaps of kelp and 
shell tish. 

«« Wonderful!” he ejaculated, “by Jove, Frank, this beats all I ever 
-Iwish I had my camera here. It would be worth four 
columus in the Universe.” 

The young inventor laughed. 

‘* There is on the deck of the pilot house a search light,” he said, 


“it will show you objects two miles away op the surface, and two 


hundred yards under water.” 

With this he pressed a spring and instantly a pathway of brilliant 
ee shot far out into the dense waters. 

Small noted all these wonderful things with the deepest interest. 

‘¢ You say that we are enabled to sink by flooding a tank in the hold 
of the vessel?” he asked. 

“* Yes!” 

‘« How then are we able to rise?” 

“The tank is so arranged that by pneumatic valves it can be = 
of the water again in a few seconds. As it is drained, 
the boat rises.” 

*¢ Good!” exclaimed the reporter. But 
How do we 


‘‘T can understand that. 


get air?” 

‘¢ Come this way.” 

Frank led the way into the electric engine rooms. 
hand upon a huge silver bell-shaped tank, and said: 

‘This furnishes air for the entire boat, and can furnish it for an 
indefinite period.” 

The reporter stared at the curious object. 

‘* What is it?” he asked. 

‘* A chemical generator,” replied Frank. ‘‘In that vessel which 
is suppiied with many valves connecting with pipes extending all 
over the vessel, there are chemicals which manufacture an inex- 
haustible supply of pure oxygen. There is never any danger of 
getting short of pure air.” 

‘* But the foul air——” 

* It is consumed by. other chemicals placed in various parts of the 
boat as soon as made.” : 

“ This is all very wonderful, ” again declared the reporter. 
are a genius, sir—a born genius.” 

‘* Not quite as bad as that,” protested Frank, with a laugh. 

This in the main concluded the examination of the submarine boat. 


He placed his 


** You 


ee, The reporter was satisiied. 


_, Other features concerning the mechanism and make-up of the won- 
‘eral craft we will dilate upon in the course of the story, and now 
with the reader’s kind permission pass on to thrilling incidents. 

Frank pressed the valve and the Sea Crab rose-to the surface. 

The anchor was aemac called into requisition, Then Seth Small held 
a brief conference with Frank in the pilot house. 

The result was that Seth presently emerged and entered the boat to 
Lag = New York. He was in high spirits, and as he went over the 
rail, sai 

‘*T will be on hand to-morrow, Frank. Until then, au revoir!” 


CHAPTER III. 
UNDER WAY. 
Ir was but human nature, as well as reportorial instinct; for Seth 


- Small to write up a glowing account of the submarine boat and her 


inventor, and the romantic project. 
He took care to intimate that througk special enterprise the Uni- 


. verse would send a special correspondent aboard the Sea Crab to 


the Unknown Sea. 
This delightful tale came out in the four o’clock edition, thanks 


_ to modern newspaper resources. 


The effect was electrical. 
Barney and Pomp were trimming up the deck, preparatory to 
starting upon a great cruise the next day, when a startling thing 


occurred. 


Down the harbor came fully a dozen strong tugs. 
They were driving at full speed, and seemingly racing with each 


; _ other, 


Indeed, so madly were they peal straight toward the little 
submarine boat that Barney, in alarm, called Frank from, the cabin. 
‘* Be me sowl I belave they mane to run into us,” he cried.  ‘* See 


«Tt must be that they can see us!” cried Frank, in surprise; ‘ yet, 
_ there may be a mistake.” 


He rushed forward and ran up a signal flag. But the tugs did not 


arene epee and bore awn directly upon the Sea Crab. 


THE UNKNOWN SEA. , | yi 
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When a hundred yards away, however, they split up and checked 
speed. In the bow of each stood an excited man. 

Each waved his arms excitedly, and hailed the Sea Crab. Such a 
chorus of shouts and yells were enough to split one’s ear-drums, 

And the tugs kept pressing nearer until they literally beset the Crab, 
and there was great danger of a collision. 

Then Frank realized the character of the melange. Those were all 
representatives of diflerent newspapers and each was trying to get his 
oar in first. Frank was Gisgusted with the tumult and finally manag- 
ed to gain silence for a brief moment. 

‘¢ What the deuce do yon fellows want?” he cried, 

‘‘The Newsgatherer claims the prior right to send a representative 
with you to the Unknown Sea!” cried one of the newspaper men. 

‘* Never!” cried another; ‘*the World’s Item will pay you five thou. 
sand dollars for the privilege!’ . 

‘The Unit will give ten thousand!” cried another, vociferously. 

‘‘My paper will raise it five thousand!” 

‘*Twenty thousand!” 

Then all began shouting and yelling vociferously, until Frank was 


| nigh crazy and angry as well. 


ried. ‘‘I will take none 
ith me, and that is Seth 


“‘Go on back to the city, all of you,” he 
of you on any terms. Only one man will go 
Small.” 

‘‘That is discrimination,” shouted one man; ‘ the public demand 
better treatment. The Universe reaches but a few compared with my 
paper.” 

At this a fearful tumult rose again. 
could. 

There was imminent danger of collision with some of the drifting 
tugs, so he finally adopted an effective measure for safety and to get 
rid of the nuisance. 

He called Barney and Pomp into the cabin and closed the doors her- 
metically. Then he sent the Sea Crab to the bottom of the bay. 

He was beyond the reach of his tormentors there, though the persis- 
tent scribe of the ‘‘ Newsgatherer” kept his tug on ‘the spot all night, 
and was vainly endeavoring to get an audiance with Frank, when Seth 
Small came on board the next day. 

‘* Well,” laughed the Universe reporter,‘ that is Hustler Jenks, 
and he is a sticker. No use, Jenks! Go back and tackle something 
easier!’ 

“‘Tnis is hardly fraterral treatment, Small,” cried the ‘persistent 
Jenks. ‘* You ought to divide a good thing. ” 

‘‘ It is not in my power, Jenks,” replied Seth, ‘* but if you will be 
here when I return some months hence, I’ll give you first look at my 
notes. That is the best I can do!” 

Then Frank started the engines of the Sea Crab and she glided away. 

The great voyage was begun. 

The Crab could sail under water, but’as more rapid speed could be 
made on the surface, it was decided to proceed in that way. 

As soon as they were well out to sea, Frank headed the Crab north- 
ward, 

Small was surprised. 

‘* How is this?” he asked. 
east?” 

‘* Why?” asked Frank. 

‘**As nearas I can make it, the nearest ronte to Kamtschatka is 
around Cape Horn and up the Pacific.” 

‘To cross the equator twice,” said Frank, ‘‘and then cover the en- 
tire length of the globe? What is the use ‘of that, when we can sail 
thither in one fourth the distance?” 

Small looked astounded. 

‘“* How do you make that out?” he asked. 

‘*Come into the cabin.” 

On the table lay some charts. 
traced the course. 

‘*Due north,” he said, “into Davis Strait and Baffin’s Bay.” 

ss What, into the Arctic?” 

oe.” 

“For Kamtschatka?’ 

‘*Why not?” 

‘* But—the ice——” 

‘* You forget,” said Frank with a smile, ‘this is a submarine boat. 
We can easily sail beneath any ice field and cut off three-fourths of 
the distance. We shall emerge in due time in the Behring Straits.” 

Small drew a deep breath. | 

‘*By Jovel” he exclaimed, ‘I never thought of that! And the 
voyage under Arctic ice will only intensify the interest of the trip.” 

‘Of course.” 

Small had no more to say. 

He went out on deck and paced up and down in high spirits. 
passed a United States cruiser and saluted it. 

It seemed to Small as if he had entered upon the most remarkable 
enterprise ever attempted by man. 

To think of a deep sea cruise under the frozen Arctic was enough, 
alone exploring the Unknown Sea. The future held great possi- 

ilities, 

Soon alively gale was giving the little craft some motion. 
proyed stanch, riding the waves like a cork while it Jasted. 

Barney and ‘Pomp were happy. 

While they were the warmest of friends nothing suited them better 
than a rough and tumble, or a bit of friendly nagging. If one could 
succeed in ‘playing a practical joke upon the other he was happy 

So it happened that the voyage was not many days old wh n the: 
Celt got an opportunity to ‘‘ roast” his confrere, 


Frank stood it as long as he 


‘*Ought not our course to be south by 


Frank placed a finger on one and 
' 


They 


Bat she 
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‘HE UNKNOWN SEA. 


Pomp had just disposed of the noonday meal and as the sea was 
calm and the day powerful hot, he bad brought a hammock on deck, 
and stretched it under an awning in the extreme bow. 

Here he could catch what little air was going and enjoy a refresh- 
ing nap. 

Barney in the pilot-house could easily look down upon the enter- 
prise, and as an idea came into his head he smiled a broad smile. 

Pomp fastened one end of the hammock to the guard rope from the 
pai and the other to the lee rail. Then he tumbled in and fell 
asleep. 

Frank and Small were below engages, in studying charts, 
could be vo better opportunity. 

Half an hour passed. 

Then Barney lashed the wheel and stole out on deck. He stood 
over the hammock and looked into Pomp’s unconscious face, 

‘* Shure he luks loike a cherub,” he chuckled, ‘* but he’ll not look 
so peaceful when he awakes,” 

Now Pomp was a sound sleeper. 


There 


Barney knew this else he would not have undertaken the trick which 


he did. He felt perfectly safe. 

The Celt unknotted the end of the hammock rope from the rail. He 
swung it around slowly and carefully, and then began to ised oul 
upon the bowsprilt. 

The next moment Pomp was swinging over the water, and Barney 
had fastened the other end of the hammock rope to the end of the 
bowsprit. 

Then hecrept back on deck and chuckling, returned to the pilot 
house. 

‘*« Begorra, he'll be a surproised nigger whin he wakes up,” muttered 
the Celt. ‘An’ it’ll be some climbing he’ll have to do to get back.” 

Barney’s practical joke worked far “belter and much different than 
what he had anticipated, 

The hammock swung gently back and forth under the bowsprit. 
For a time there was just lullaby enough in the motion to keep the 
darky asleep. 

But suddenly matters took a turn. 
began to kick up a nasty swell. 

The bow of the Sea Crab began to rise and fall, and suddenly the 
knot in the hammock rope slipped a trifle. 
his lowered it until it nearly touched the water. 

turn with glee. 

** Be jabers, there’ll be fun roight away,” he muttered. Then he 
changed the course of the boat just a bit, so that it would pitch a 
trifle more. This had the desired result. 

Down went the hammock until it lightly touched the water. 
went again, and thep once more down. 

Each time it dipped lower, and water was beginning to soak the 
canvas. At last it took a plunge and the water came over the verge 
and deluged the sleeping darky. 

This was enough. 

Sputtering and gasping, Pomp rose iu the hammock. He stared 
wildly about him, but nobody was in sight. 
“Fo” de lan’s sakes,” he muttered; 

yere? Dis am a berry funuy ting!” 

Barney, in the pilot house, was of course convulsed. 

The darky stood up in the hammock to: ‘escape another ducking, 
and nearly fell out. Then he began to clamber hastily up into the 
bowsprit. ; 

This was no light feat, but he finally managed it. 

Clambering onto the deck, he stood there dripping and aston- 
ished. 

He rubbed his eyes in utter mvystification. 

‘‘Dat am a berry funny ting,” he muttered. ‘‘ How in de debbil 
did I eber hang dat hammock out dere? I take mah oaf I tied it 
up to dis yere rail! I wondab if I hab been somnambulatin’?” 


The wind veered a little and 


Barney saw this 


Up it 


‘‘howebber did I git out 


CHAPTER IV. 
THE STRANGE SCHOONER. 


Pomp was certainly mystified. He studied the matter for some time. 
Then slowly an idea began to dawn upon him. 

‘* Fo’ de lan’s sakes!” he muttered. ‘‘ I wondah if dat am a trick ob 
dat l’ishman? If 1 jes’ knowed dat——” 

He cast aswift glance up at the pilot house window. 
dodged back, but he was not quite in time, 

The darky saw the grin upon his comical mug and all was clear to 
him at once. / 

Instantly his manner changed. 

He shook his head like a mad bull and started for the pilot hotell 
door. Barney had the wheel lashed and fled into the engine room. | 

The darky pursued him and overtook him here. The result was a 
lively rough and tumble which baffles description. 

They struggled until both were so exhausted that they fell in a heap 
and lay gasping and panting. Then Frank came on deck and they 
scurried away to their duties fast enough. 

Day by day the little submarine boat cut down the distance to the 
region of ice. 

‘One day an ice-berg was sighted and then later land was visible. 

Frank took his bearings. . 

“The south coast of Greenland,” he declared. 
bein Davis Straits.” ‘ 

This was cheering news, for all were looking sewers eagerly to 
reaching the Bebring Sea, There was a long perilous submarine voy- 
age yet to undergt 


Barney 


‘“*We shall soon 


So with anxious eyes they scanned the horizon every day. 

Ice-bergs became numerous, in fact so numeroys that it was risky — 
work dodging among them. ‘Gradually the explorers worked their " 
way into Baflin’s Bay. : ‘ag 

Then Frank said: | 4 

‘Weare now opposite the mouth of Lancaster Sound. Itisot 
course closed by ice, but we must go under that ice. We will then zl 
pass under Barrow Strait into Melvilie Sound. Leaving Banks Land — 
to the south we shall be in the Arctic Ocean. Then we must proceea a 


; due west to Point Barrow and into the Bebring Straits.” ‘4 


‘* Good!” cried Seth, ‘ is there no danger of losing our course?” ‘sf : 

‘* Not the slightest!” PM a 

Frank took his bearings carefully. Then he ordered all into the 
cabin and hermetically closing the doors, cried. ot) 

‘‘ Now bid goou-bye to daylight for some weeks!” as 

‘hen—down went the Sea Crab. 

The Arctic seas are not deep in any part, so that it was not long ‘I 
before bottom was seen, ~ 

This was dark and muddy, and much unlike the depths of the is 
Atlantic. There were vastly different forms of plant and fish life © 

Diving seals sometimes came almost down to the deck of the Crab. 
Whales ‘shot past like huge mountains and there were many kinds of 
narwhals and swordfish, 

Now that the boat was really under the ice, the blackness of the 
ocean depths was intense. The search light could hardly make an ee 
impression on it. 4 

So that progress was slow. The greatest of care was exercised, 

: Incidents of an interesting sort were few. The days came and went 
slowly. 

The voyagers amused themselves as best they could in friendly 
_aething Barney played lively airs on his fiddle, and Pomp hit up the 

anjo. 

lt was such a journey under the Arctic ice as they never forgot. | 
Many horrible thoughts were created, 

Suppose that the machinery of the boat should give out, and they 
should be unable to proceed further? What a horrible fate it would bel _ a | 
One day a chilling incident happened. Barney wasin the pilot- 
house, I 
At times, of course, the wall of ice overhead could be seen, it Comm: : ‘ 
ing duwn into view. This was in shallow water. \ 

But Barney suddenly saw the wall of ice shut down wholly in front — ‘ 
of him, touching the very bed of the ocean. 

Of course the boat could go no further. 
it to a halt. 

Frank rushed into the pilot-house when the boat stopped. 

‘‘ What is the matter, Barney?” he asked. ‘* What has happened?” 

*¢ Shure, sor, yez kin ‘look fer yesilf,” declared the Celt. 

The young inventor did look, 

** Solid ice!” he mattered, 

The rays of the search-light were turned upon the ice wall. 
passage of the submarine boat was certainly blocked, 

But Frank Reade, Jr., guessed the reason, | 

‘¢ We have run too near land,” he said. ‘* Keep off to the north, 
Barney, and see if the water does. not get deeper.” 

It was true that the bed of the sea at this point began to slope 
downward. The submarine boat followed it. 

Grauually a crevice appeared between. the ice wall and the bed of 
the ocean. Frank’s hypothesis was proven correct. 

“It is right,” declared Seth. ‘* We must have been near land!” 

In due course of time the ice roof was fathoms above, and tke Sea 
Crab proceeded safely on her way. 

But there were other times when the ice roof descended and the 
Crab was obliged to find her way among columns of SiiLLoring silver, 
and under brilliant arches. eee 

But all things must have an end, and this story has, iver all, little to — a 
do wich the incidents of that voyage under the Arctic ice. Be | 

In due course of titne, therefore, ‘suffice it to say, the submarine boat ae 
emerged into the open waters below Cape Barrow. aa 

What a relief it was to feast the gaze once more upon the ry and — 
the surface of the sea, though it was an Arctic one. 

The voyagers did not venture out on deck for the air was too ‘piere- 
ing. But they could enjoy looking at the scene through the windows, t 

‘* We can safely say,” said Frank, ‘* that we are the only people who 
have ever successfully made the Northwest Passage.” “ 

“An achievement we have a right to boast of,” “declared Small. 

‘That is true.” “a 

“ Bejabers, I can ‘t say that I’d iver keer about takin’ it more nor 
once in a loifetime,” declared Barney. 

All laughed at this. 

‘‘ You are right, Barney!” cried Small; ‘‘it is by no means a please 
ure trip.” oa 

Though the Arctic was practically open at this watst, there were 
yet great fields of ice to dodge and giant bergs to avoid. | z 

However, ro accident befell the Crab, and she made goodespeed on eae 
an average until well Gown toward Behring Straits. i ‘2 

There land was sighted. ' ra 

This was, of course, Alaska, and the next day Frank sighted Cape “a 
Prince of Wales. | 

They were rapidly nearing their destination, and thus far the tip 
had been a glorious success. On this point they could congratulate 
themselves. 

But just below Cape Prince of Wales 
sighted. 

At the distance it ones like some sort of a sealing vessel Ot per 
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THE UNKNOWN SBA. 


haps, ‘a whaler. It seemed chiefly remarkable as being ihe first sail 


4 eighted since leaving the Atlantic. 


So little heed was paid to it, until Barney suddenly noticed that it 
7” drawing nearer. 
This was something of a surprise. 
‘‘ Misther Frank!” called the Celt. 
‘« Well!” exclaimed Frank. 
‘« Do yez moind the sail, sor?” 
** What of it?” 
*¢ Shure, it’s chasin’ us, sor!” 
y Frank gave a look at the distant vessel and saw that this was true. 
et She had crowded on canvas and was rapidly toe down upon the 
4 | Crab. What did this mean? 
{7 Frank was puzzled. He could hardly believe that rs curiosity 

Bet Fwonld prompt them to do this. 

_ we He went into the cabin and got his a powerful glass, “With this 
be studied the strange vessel, 

a _ And the more he did this, the more its actions struck him as decid- 
~ edly queer. 

: a It would have been an easy matter to have given the submarine 
__ boat its head and run away from the pursuer; but Frank could see no 
_- reason for doing this. 
ee So he kept the Crab along ata moderate pace, and ailowed the 

stranger to overhaul him. 
Every moment the unknown loomed up nearer, and now it was seen 
that she was a schooner of the fastest sailing type. 
But not a man could be seen at her rail, though two were descried 
in the crosstrees, 

- When not two miles distant she suddenly ran up a signal 

streamer. 

_ Frank read by it that she. desired to speak the Crab, so he ordered 
Barney to answer it in acquiescence. Then the Crab came about and 
_. slackened speed. 
ac Nearer drew the schooner, 
*: The wind was fresh, and it did not take long to draw the two vessels 
_ together.. Then the hail came. 

i “ Torpedo boat ahoy!” © 
oo Ahoy the schooner!” replied Frank. 
boat!” 

*‘ What the deuce are you?” came back the hail. 

“This is the submarine boat, Crab, from Readestown, U.S. A. 
- Captain Frank Reade, Jr.” 

“ Submarine boat?” 

‘* Yes.” 

“ ay you mean to say that you sail under water?” 

“cc es, ” 
; t > A loud laugh came back from the schooner’s deck and a familiar 

x figure appeared at the rail, while a voice which Frank had heard be- 

_ fore, came across the water: 
ae ‘‘T am glad to know that you have come. safely through the North- 

i. west passage. You would not let me take passage on board your 
_ boat but I found other conveyance, and with your permission will ‘help 
you explore the Unknown Sea in the interests of the Newsgatherer.” 
© Seth Small gasped in sheer amazement, and Frank was stricken 

_ dumb with the force of the thing, for the speaker was no other than 
i the daring reporter, Hustler Jenks. 


CHAPTER V. 
THE SPIRIT OF COMPETITION. 


FRANK was simply astonished, but Small was as mad as a hatter. | 
The impudent scamp,” he exclaimed, hotly. ‘The audacity of 
hi ‘such a game! He ought to be caued for meddling!” 
| p Then he shouted: 
____ * How the devil did you get here, Hustler Jenks?” 
A The Hustler laughed, and replied suavely: 
BY Well, I went to San Francisco and chartered this schooner, the 
m Be lie, Captain Snuff. We Lave been waiting here two weeks for you 
_ to come through the straits,” 
“Do you realize the impudence of this thing?” 
“ Impudence?” 
ye Yes, sir; sheer, deliberate impudence! It is nothing short of that, 
. ‘Sir! You have no right to track us this way, like the Paul Pry that you 
* n a are!” 

_ +“ Hasy, Seth, ” replied the Hustler, nonchalantly. ‘* Business is busi- 
ness, and you would not fail to do the same thing yourself.” 

iy But there is honor in even the sharpest game!” 

i - *T see nothing dishonorable in my course. I could not secure pas- 
gage on your vessel so I found other conveyance, Come, Seth, let’s 
 frater rnize.” 

Be o you intend to follow us?” 

a: Of course!” 
ae ell, you are committing yourself to a vile subterfuge and it will 

AG es succeed.” When we start the Crab you can never keep in sigkt 
of us.’ 

ei _ ** Suppose we sail along together, then” suggested the irrepressible 

& “Hustler.” , 

| 2 Seth was dumfounded. 

_** Well,” he finally muttered. 
if The sheer gall of the fellow!” 
Bok “ He certainly is a shrewd one,” agreed Frank; ‘‘ he seems in 

fe t. 


“itt ae What shall I tell him?” 
F Ca we cannot possily. allow him to accompany us.” 
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“This is no torpedo 
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‘* Did you ever hear the likes of that. 


** Good!” ! 

Small communicated this decision to his confrere. But it seemed to 
have little effect upon him. He only laughed g good naturedly. 

Seth, in sheer desperation, cried: 
«Did you ever see the beat of it? Now he will go home andclaim | 
the credit of this whole enterprise. He will exclude everything that 
does not pertain to himself. Such men are a blight upon the profes- 
sion!” 

In spite of the apparent dishonesty of the thing, Frank could not 
but admire the fellow’s audacity and enterprise. 

There was no denying the fact that he was enterprising and a - 
worthy representative of the smart reporter. 

But Frank knew that he and Small would never affiliate in the world. 
So he could not offer to take him along. 

Consequently he turned and said to Barney: 

‘* Put on speed once more, Steer south by west.” 

‘* All right, sor.” 

The Celt sprung away to obey the order. 
marine boat was gliding away upon her course. 


In a few seconds the sub- 
The schooner follow- 


pd. 

The Mollie had every stitch of canvas set, and she was before the 
wind. For a time she gave the Crab quite a race, 

But the electric boat finally drew s!owly away, and it became evi- 
dent that the schooner would be rapidly outstripped. 

Soon she began to drop rapidly behind as the wind died out. And 
in due course she was hull down on the horizon. 

Darkness came on, and then she was lost sight of altogether. 

-**We shall see no more of her,” said Frank, ‘*so give yourself no 
further apprehensicn, Small. After all, that fellow was only doing 
what he considered his duty.” 

‘* That may be,” agreed the-reporter ruefully ; ‘** but that don’t help 
me. ‘* You do not understand newspaper competition.” 

That night the Crab sailed on by the glare of the search-light. 
Barney and Pomp served alternate turns at the wheel. 

Small was astir at an early hour and received something of a sur- 
prise. Land to the westward was in sight. 

‘¢That is the promontory which forms the northern limit of the 
Gulf of Anadir,” declared Frank, who was already on deck. 

“ What?” exclaimed Seth, joyfully, ‘then we are rapidly drawing 
nearer to our destination?” 

** Yes!” : 

‘¢ Are you sure we have the exact location on the chart? You 
know all reckonings vary!” 

‘+ We will search until we find it,” said Frank. ‘‘ We ought to be 
across the mouth of this gulf by to-morrow night. By the next morn- 
ing we should be in ment of the arched entrance to the Unknown 
Sea!” 

‘“‘T hope me may!” 

Then a sudden idea occurred to Seth. 

‘* But the schooner—of course, we slipped her in the night. " 

‘‘T have seen nothing of her,” ‘said Frank. 

Instinctively both turned a gaze to the northward, The result was 
thrilling and caused them to start. 

For there, plainly visible above the horizon, was a sail. 

They exchanged glances. 

Could it be that the schooner had crept up on them in the night 
while the boat was running under reduced speed? 

Frank remembered that the wind had freshened almost to a gale 
about midnight. This told the tale. 

‘* Well, I’m blowed!” declared Small, ‘‘ that fellow has not only 
perseverance, but he has luck!” 

‘‘] agree with you,” said Frank, ‘* but I think we can shake him off 
to-day.” 

Two hours later the schooner was again out of sight and was not 
seen again that day. 

At nightfall the Crab was sailing along within view of high cliffs 


anda eharp lookout for reefs was necessary. 


They were in the vicinity of the cliff arch described by Brant so 
that it was necossary to proceed with more caution, But to pursue 
the search after dark was out of the question. 

So the submarine boat hove to and dropped anchor to wait for 
morning tocome. They were but a few miles off shore. 

‘* Wouldn’t it be a joke,” laughed Frank, ‘‘if that schooner should 
crawl upon us again to-night?” 

Small’s face clouded. 

‘* That would not do!” he declared. 

There was little sleep for any on board that night. A high wind 
arose and it required supreme effdérts to keep the Crab to her anchor- 
age. 

“Frank at one time thought of sinking her, but he did not do so. It 
seemed a long time ere daylight broke. 

Then the first thing spied far out to sea was a white sail. 
was the Mollie there was no doubt. 

Small gritted his teeth and muttered: 

‘*Confound his ingolence!” 

Frank laughed quietly and started the boat along the shore. It 
was necessary to keep a sharp lookout for reefs. 

In a few hours the sail disappeared and was not again seen. It was 
about the hour of two, when suddenly Frank shouted to Benes: 

‘‘ Hard aport, Barney! Slacken speed!” 

‘* All roight, sor!” 

The Sea Crab came about quickly. Then Frank gripped cone 
arm. 

“ Look ” he said, 
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DS The scribe did look with all his eyes. There, plainly visible, was 
the cliff arch. | 

Slowly the Crab wended its way among the reefs, 

‘There is one thing, Small,” said Frank; ‘‘ you need hardly fear 
that the schooner will ever be able to make her way through these 
reefs,” 

‘* Good!” exclaimed Small. _‘‘ Ido not like to be understood as 
gelfish, but the audacity and covetousness of that fellow needs pun- 
-  ishment!” 

“Nearer drew the Crab to the cliff arch. Then for the first time they 
saw beyond it the waters of the inland unknown sea, 

‘‘ Brant’s yarn is proved true,” declared the repcrter. ‘* Surely the 
commerce of centuries might pass along this coast without one cap- 
tain ever spying the cliff arch. It can only be seen at short angle, 
and it is seldom that a passing ship would venture near enough to 
that angie.” — 

‘* Which is correct,’’ agreed Frank. ‘‘ Well, we are at least the 
second party to feast our gaze upon the waters of the unknown sea!” 

“ You are right!” 

The Ses Crab sailed leisurely through the cavern entrance and in a 
few moments emerged into the inland sea, 

i It presented the appearance exactly as described by Captain Brant. 
po | The shores extended north and south far out of sight. 

ae Seth Small was delighted. 

mi He had already made copious notes. Frank approached him. 

. ‘* What is vour desire!” he asked. ‘‘ Shall we proceed straight to 

the island?” 

_ ** First let us take a look at these shores,” said the reporter, ‘‘ don’t 
you think that advisable” 
‘« Very well,” agreed Frank. ‘‘ We will do so.” 
So the course of the Sea Crab was changed and she stood southward 
along the shore of the unknown sea. 
A It was a bleak and barren coast. There seemed nothing in its con- 
tour that was especially inviting or interesting even, 

There was no sign of human habitation and little indication of the 
presence of game, beyond the huge flocks of ducks and wild geese, 
which harbored in the little inlets. : 

So after fifty or sixty miles of this, Seth tired of it and the course 
was changed, 

Due northwest the course was made in the hopes of striking the 
island described by Brant. 

The waters of the Unknown Sea seemed to differ greatly from those 
of the open sea. ' 

They were more limpid and blue, doubtless owing to the fact that 
oe not so sait. The Crab cut its way through them at great 
spee - 

But much time had been consumed in traveling along the coast, and 
darkness coming on, it was decided to lay to for the night. 










Me CHAPTER VI. 
ies) THE OCTOPUS. . 
THE voyagers sought their couches that nigat, filled with exciting 
furebodings of the morrow. 
For by that time they should be able to make the haunted isle, as 
Brant had described it. 
‘‘ What do you think became of the schooner?” asked Frank, with a 
» Jaugh, 
Small indulged in a grimace, 
‘*T hope he will have the good sense to returr to San Francisco,” he 
said; ‘*that is what he ought to do.” 
7" wager he will not.” 
** Very likely!” 
| ‘Pll wager again that he'll find his way into this sea, and that we 
shall yet run across him here!” 
; Small plainly was made uncomfortable by this. He muttered some- 
thing under his breath, and then changed the subject. 
The next morning the Sea Crab resumed her course. But she had 
not gone far, when an astounding thing happened. 
oe! Suddenly a furious commotion took place in the water about the 
ee Crab. Something underneath its keel raised it forcibly up, and the 
te _ shock threw the voyagers off their feet. 
‘¢ What’s the matter, Barney?” shouted Frank. 
a reef?” : 
‘¢ Divil a bit, sor!” replied the Celt. 
‘¢What’s the matter, then?” 
** Och, I don’t know, sor!” 
Frank rusbed on deck. A glance was enough. 
He saw great slimy arms or tentacles which had shot up out of the 
water and enfolded themselves about the bow and stern of the 
eee, boat. ‘ 
+ A tremendous power was pulling the boat beneath the surface. 
ain - ** Quick!” shouted Frank, springing into the cabin. ‘* Press lever 
von 0. 6!" 
** All roight, sor!” 
a Barney pressed the lever, and the doors and windows were shut just 
in time. 
Then the Crab went down, 
Small rushed out of his stateroom. 
** What is the matter?” he cried. 
‘** We are attacked by a giant octopus,” cried Frank; ‘ it is drag- 
ging us to the bottom! We have got to give him a fight.” | 
* A giant octopus?” 
** Yes!” 
. ! 


‘* Have we struck 
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‘* Jove, he must be a giant to pull our boat down like this,” 

‘* Well, you’ll tind he is, Fill the tank, Barney, Let him have his 
own way!” | 
Barney had also turned on the electric lights so that objects could 
be discerned in the sea about. The water was notofgreatdenth 
There was a vision through the pilot house window of fearial cat- 
like eyes and an enormous beak. 

The boat rocked and swayed with the exertion of the monster tu 
crush it. The forward guard rails had been bent like wire, and the 
creature’s beak was beating against the hull with a force which was 
by no means slight, i) 


Down to the bottom it dragged its prey, and here it was held. Some- 
thing must be done at once. ° 

Frank knew this and acted accordingly. It did not take him long 
to decide bow to cope with the monster. 

He went into the after cabin and bronght out a diving suit. | 

It was his own invention and required no life line or air pump. On : 
the back the diver wore a tank containing chemicals, suchasfurnished _ 
air aboard the submarine boat. 

He donned the suit and took a coil of wire in his hands. 

Directions were given to Barney, and then Frank entered the vesti- 

bule and flooded it with water. 

A moment later he was on deck. Then he was exposed to most 
deadly peril. 


As good fortune had it he was on the opposite side of the cabin from 
the octopus and out of the range of the creature’s eyes, . 
But yet there was much danger of getting a blow from the powerful 
tentacles, which were thrashing so wildly about. So he exercised the 
utmost caution. 
He crept along toward the stern, carrying one end of the wire. 
Here one of the creature’s tentacles was wound about the hull. 
Frank deftly fastened the wire to the steel railing near the ten- 
tacle. Then he crept quickly back to the cabin window and sig- 
naled to Barney. 
Now the Celt had been instructed to cornect the wire with the 
powertul dynamos, using a shut-off in the pilot-house. . 
When Fiank gave the signal, the Celt understood and answered it, (a 
The result was terrific. eA 
Through the wire the full force of the electric current went bound- _ 
ing. The rail carried it to the tentacle, and the mighty octopus. | 
gave a terrific heave and plunge. x 








































It struggled furiously, but the terrific current surging through its ‘eo 
system was bound to conquer, and conquer it did. ? 
The huge tentacles relaxed their awful grip and sli@ aside. The + n 


great jelly-like body sank back and laid helpless in the sands, 
The submarine boat was saved. ; 
To be sure it had not utterly escaped ae yet it wasa merciful ! oa 
deliverance from a dangerous foe. Frank flashed the search-light up- 











‘¢ That is the largest specimen I ever saw,” he declared; ‘‘ he is cer- 
tainly a monster.” 
‘*You’re right,” agreed Seth. ‘*I have read the story of the mer- 
chant brig which was pulled down by an octopus, and always 
discredited it. But I am convinced now.” ‘a 
Frank lost no time now in sending the submarine boat to the sur- i 
face again. i. 
The incident was over and it had been a close call. But the future 
held others. 
The Crab now set forth at full speed to find the Haunted Isle, This 
had been described by Brant as about fifty miles from the entrance te 
the Unknown Sea. . a ) 
In that case a few hours ought to bring it into sight. And indeed 
this proved the truth. <f 
Land was sighted dead ahead, and Frank, studying it with his glass, ) 
declared it was an island. ! VE 
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That they had at last sighted the Haunted Isle there was no an 
The Crab bore down rapidly for it. Soon the high cliffs were quite 
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Then the long promontories described by Brant were seen, and also ‘is 

the peculiar shape of the isle, which had led them to give it the name 

of the Bull’s Head. 

There were the two horns just as Brant had depicted. 

now at fever height. 

The submarine boat glided in as close to shore as possible. Then 

anchor was dropped. ’ 

‘* Well!” exclaimed Frank with a deep breath. 

last.” 

‘* Which is a good thing,” rejoined Small. 

success. Now tc do some exploring.” , 

The reporter could hardly wait for the small boat to be put out and 

take them ashore, | 
It was arranged that Barney should accompany Frank and Small, a 

They were well equipped with small arms to be prepared for an at- \“e 

tack. ave 

- There were no foes upon the isle to their knowledge, but always in 

entering an unknown territory it was well to go prepared for trou 

ble. | 
The boat put out, and Barney quickly rowed it ashore, _ A 
They pulled it high and dry up on the beach, and then took a look “i 

about them. | a at) (tl 
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‘*We are here at 
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“There is nothing like _ 


Small picked up a handful of sand and examined 
‘What do you think of it, Frank?” he asked, — 
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Tee ts that it resembles nothing so much as the, head of the Old Nick.” 


foe to bt. 


“THE UNKNOWN SEA. 


** © think thi8 Isle is of yoleanic origin,” replied the young in- 


eh and 


7 


- ventor. 

The soil and character of the rocks would seem to warrant 

~ that belief.” 
“You are right!” | 
Vv walked along the beach’ for some wage. studying the cliffs 

avec types of vegetation which were apparent. 
Thea Small proposed climbing the higher ground 
‘*Ah, look!” he cried. ‘* There is the Martello tower spoken of 


This was true. 

There upon the highest point of land among the trees was the tower 
spoken of by tlie captain. It was an ancient looking structure, 

_ **Be jabers an’ here’s the way up to it,” cried Barney. 

In the rocks there were cut steps which led to the heights above. 
Up these the explorers climbed. 

Up they went, and as they rose a wider view of the sea and land 
was obtained, . 

Soon they were upon the very summit of the cliff. A path led to 
the spot where stood the tower. 

Nor was this the only sign of former occupancy of the isle, 

There were ruins of an ancient castle with a moat and the founda- 
tions of Lowers and battlements. 

The voyagers spent much time in examinirg the ruins. 

Then Frank declared: 

‘¢ Brant was right on one point.” 

‘* Eh?” exclaimed Small. 

** These buildings are of Norse character and I will wager that this 
was once a stronghold of that hardy race.” 

_ **It don’t seem possible,” said Small, incredulously. 
they ever get over into this part of the world?” 

‘*They were great seamen and rovers,” replied Frank. ‘‘ We have 

evidence that they visite? America, and also the far shores of Hud 
son’s Bay. They knew all the byways of the Northern Seas. They 
may have discovered a passage along the northern coast of Asia, 
which finally,braught them here.” 

“‘ Ye—es,” partly agreed the scribe; ‘‘ it is straining a jittle,though.” 

‘« One thing is certain.” 
~ #4 Well?” 

‘¢ These are not the ruins of an abode of any native Kamtschatkans. 
They never constructed anything bigger than a mud hut or a bough 
shanty. That is true,” 

«s Well,” said Small, in concession, “ there is no doubt but that this 
was a fortress built by some warlike band of people. Whether Norse- 
men or not, matters but little” 

‘Let it go at that, then,” said Frank; ‘‘ eh—what the deuce is that?” 

The ground suddenly began Lo vibrate. Then a fearful, deafening, 


‘“How could 


unearthly bellow, like the cries of a thousand mad bulls tilled the air. 


it was a terrifying sound. 


CHAPTER VIL. 
MYSTERIES OF THE ISLAND. 


Tue effect of this most inexplicable demonstration of some unknown 
element upon the explorers was almost terrifying. 
For a moment they stood undecided how to act. 
‘“* Great guns!” ‘exclaimed the reporcer; ‘‘ what the deuce is that?” 
- It. is the cries of the Black Fiend of the isle if you believe Brant’s 
story,” said Frank. 
‘* It 1s most unearthly.” 
_ * Begorra, mebbe it would be safer to go back to the boat, sor?” 
asked Barney. 
_ * Nonsense!” replied Frank. ‘‘I am going to wait right here until 
' itis allover. I want to know the meaning of it.” 
“That is right,” declared Small; “ I’m with you, Frank.” 
So they seated themselves upon arock. Frank noted the time at 
which the roarings began. 
It was about three o’clock. 
It ceased but a moment at a time for the length of an hour, 
it died away in the form of a peculiar sad wail. 
When the phenomenon had passed, the voyagers scrambled to their 
feet. Frank and Small exchanged glances. 
‘* What do you make of it?” “asked the reporter. 
‘* Nothing as yet,” replied the young inventor, ‘‘it is certainly a 
curious thing.” 
- “T should say su!” 
** But we will solve it.” 
‘¢ That will be quite a feat.” 
‘¢ Nevertheless, we'll do it.” 
‘*T hope so!” 
There was a series of stone steps leading up into the tower. Frank 
climbed up these, followed by the others. 
: From the top of the tower a complete view of the island could be 
ad. 
It was a queer scene. 
Then Small said: 
‘* Do you notice anything peculiar, Frank?” 
“ What?” 
‘In the shape of the isle?” 
‘* In what respect?” . 
Well, Brant gave it the name of the Bull’s Head isle. 


Then 
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For a time they gazed upon it in silence. 


I think 


‘* Eh!” exclaimed Frank, in surprise. I don’t see it yet.” 
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“« Yes!” a= . | 

‘¢ They are too near together and too straight for bull’s horns, Then 
follow the western coast line. To be sure this eminence upon which 
we are with its fringe of heavy vegetation reminds one of the mane of 
a bull. But follow that profile. There is the long nose, sardonic _ 
mouth and peaked | chin of the Old Fiend himself.” 

‘That is true,” agreed Frank, with surprise. 
the resemblance is very striking.” 

‘* Of course it is. 
Nick’s dominions!” 

Both laughed heartily at this announcement, but Barney’s face 
was sober and straight. 

The Celt was infinitely RUD PROOUN and crossed himself repeat- 
edly behind their backs. 

Certainly the isle had a Manne: 
doubt have stood in dread of it. 

But the mystery served only to whet the keen desire of Frank 


‘¢T must admit that 


and Small to solve it. They would not have abandoned the chance | 


for anything. 

Descending from the tower, they sighted the stone basin, or de- 
pression, described by Brant. 

They made their way slowly down 2 deep descent, until they 
reached the edge of this. 

It was for all the world like a huge bowl scooped out of the 
solid rock. 

There was no evidence that this had been accomplished by human 
hands. If the work of Nature, it was certainly marvelous. 

Down to the verge of the black pool below there were steps cut in. 
the rock. 

The pool itself covered perhaps two acres of surface. Frank de- 
scended to ils verge. \ 

He looked down into the dark depths and tried to fathom its mys- 
tery. 

‘It is very strange,” he said; 
itants some purpose.” 

‘* Correct,” agreed Small. 

«But what was it?” 

‘* An enigma,” 

“« They certainly cut these steps down here for a purpose.” 

“To get the water.” 

Frank knelt and tasted of the water. 

It was brackish. - 

‘* No,” he said, ‘‘ it could never have been that. There was another 
purpose. The next time we come ashore I'll bring my diving suit and 
you can lower me down here, Perhaps I can find something under 
this water to explain the mystery of the isle.” 

The scribe looked keenly at Frank, 

‘* You have a theory?” he said, 

You” 

‘* Would you teil it?” 

‘¢ Well, it may be absurd. 
there naturally.” 
sé Eh?” } : 

The reporter was astounded. 

‘‘] have an idea that it was brought there by artificial means. E 
don’t know why, but there is a queer premonition tells me that at 
the bottom of that basin is a solution of the mystery of this isle.” 

‘¢ That is queer!” muttered Small. ‘‘It is the last place I should 
think of looking for it.” 

*“ With a diving suit I can mighty soon tell.” 

‘“* Why not go “back and get it now? I am eager with interest to 
know what is in that place.” 

‘* No!” replied Frank. ‘‘ We will try it some other iime.” 

With this they ascended from the basin. They had consumed 
more time than they had imagined. 

The sun was already low in the western sky, so it was decided to 
return to the Crab. 

So back to the shore they went and rowed back to the submarine 
boat. Here they found Pomp in a paroxysm of superstitious terror. 

Like Barney, he could ascribe the strange bellowing sound which 
the isle gave forth to no otner agency than the devil. 

Frauk and Small tried to reason with him, 

But it was of no use. 

" Fo’ de lan’s sake, honey, bress yo’ haht, dere am no luck in dis yere 
island. Sho’s youse 'bo’n it’s hoodooed.” \ 

Frank and Small laughed. 

‘* Maybe it is!” cried the reporter. ‘‘Jf£so, [am a Jonah!” 

‘* However, Pomp recovered sufficiently to serve them up an appe- 
tizing meal, and then all turned into their hammocks for rest. 

The night passed and finally daylight came again. Barney was on 
tke last watch and he aroused everylody at ah ‘early hour. 

The reason for this was that it had been decided to take an oo 
start for the exploration of the lower end of the ‘* Devil’s Head,” 
Barney persisted in calling the isle. 

Accordingly Pomp had an early breakfast. It was about sunrise 
that the trio of explorers again set foot onthe isle. 


‘this pool served the ancient inhab- 


‘* But [ don’t believe that water came 
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I tell you we have reached the key to the Old. 
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They had hardly done so when the isle began to fiercely bellow 


again, bun f 
The explorers could do naught 


As before, this lasted an hour. 
while it continued. 


But when it was over, and Barney had muttered an extra Ave, they ea 


again set forth upon the trip. Soon they had entered a tract of forest. 


tangled and dense everywhere, / 
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There were firs, spruces, birch and beech, The undergrowth was in 
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“ A castaway!” 

‘* Perhaps so!” 

‘* In that case we may not be the first, next to Brant, to sail these 
seas.” 

‘* All that is admitted. But we must track down and make the ac- 
quaintance of this unknown person. lt may prove of value to us.” 

So at once the trail was taken. It was easy to follow the plain foot- 
prints. , 

Along the sandy beach they went for some ways. 

quite suddenly terminated. 

And there directly before them, sitting nonchalantly upon a rock 
and puffing a cigar, was a man of the civilized type. 


Then the trail 


CHAPTER VIII. 
A COMPROMISE. 


Ir was ro wild barbarian or descendant of a medieval race of 
Norsemen that they rested their astonished gaze upon. 

He was ainicely dressed, polite and affable gentleman, 
ped his hat most eraciously. 

Small reeled back with a little baffled cry. 

‘Hustler Jenks!” he. gasped; ‘‘the devil has brought him here!” 

‘How d’ye do, gentlemen?” said the cool reporter, in his off-hand 
way. ‘*Glad to see you. I reckoned you'd come this way.” 

“Great guns!” exploded Small; ‘how did you get here, Jenks?” 

‘* Well, thereby hangs a tale,” replied the imperturbable journal. 
ist. ‘We took your trail after your summary leave taking of ua 
in the Behring Sea. We traced you all the way down the Coast.” 

‘You did not see us enter this sea?’ asked Small, | 

sé No. ” 

‘‘How did you find your way here then” 

‘©T am always pleased to yield information,” said Jenks, relighting 
his cigar. ‘* You forget that you gave the entire world directions how 
to find this place.” 

“1?” exclaimed Small, hotly. 

‘* Yes, sir!” 

in what manner, sir?” 

‘¢ You rendered an accurate and detailed account of Brant’s trip to 
this part of the world in your able article in the Universe, even to 
describing the archway in the cliffand the approximate latitude and 
longitude.” 

Small’s face flushed. | 

He was a trifle crestfallen. | 

He knew that his rival had spoken the truth. Very maguauimously: 
however, Jenks continued: 

_ * Well, we searched along the coast after losing sight of you, for the 


He tip- 


- entrance ‘through the cliff. 


“And we found it, We presumed that you had entered before us, 
) and I reckoned sure upon overhauling you. We started forth to find 
this island. Up to this point all was “well and good. 

** But while we were not yet in sight of the ‘isle our crew took a 
fearful fright. From the sea there came a fearful, howling. wailing 
sound, like the cries of a thousand demons. Captain Suufl turned 
pale as a ghost and put his ship about. 

“T tried to reason with him and,to tell him that the island was just 
beyond the fog bank, and the sounds probably came from some nat- 
ural sande which would easily explain itself. — 

‘* But it didn’t do any good. The crew mutinied and swore that the 
place was a haunted sea. 
for a time in despair. 
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They would not goa oars further. I was 


Uren the extreme end of this part of the isle there was a small har- ‘Well, when I found that they were in earnest, I called for a boat. " 
bor. Here were found the ruins of an ancient quay. and some provisions. These were given me and ¥ parted company © ' 
This was proof that the old time inhabitants of the isle were a sea- | with the ship and its cowardly crew. I rowed through the fog bank a a . 
faring people, and all this lent color to Frank’s theory of the Norse- | and came to the island, and here I am!” ee 
men. As he finished this marvelous story the reporter pulled a fresh ciber - 
All this consumed time, and it was some time after noon when they | from his pocket and tendered it to Small. ' 
retraced their steps to the spot where they had left their boat. ‘¢ Smoke, will you?” — 
Suddenly Barney paused. Small ignored the weed, but his manner softened as he said: 
‘** Bejabers, that’s queer,” he muttered. ‘* Well, you aré a man of grit, Jenks. When you left that ship in 
‘* What?” asked Small. your rowboat did you pause to think of the consequences if you did 
‘¢ Shure, it’s footprints, sor, and not wan av us made them!” uot find the island?” 
‘* Footprints!” ejaculated Frank; ‘‘that is queer. Is the isle in- ‘‘ Oh, well, if we always consider consequences we'll never run 
habited after all?” across a streak of luck. And that’s what I live by.” | | 
But to their sheer amazement the footprints were made by some Truly Jenks was incorrigible. a 
one who wore a modern boot. That it was not one of their own marks ‘* But what would you have done?” persisted Small. Sa 
~ was proved by each trying the imprint. ‘I would have rowed straight on until I should come to land.” = 
Astounded beyond measure, the trio looked at each other. ‘* And not go back?” . la 
‘* Bejabers, it’s quare,” muttered Barney. ‘* Back? Bill Jenks never goes back. He goes ahead. When you a 
‘** It’s more than queer,” averred Small. can’t go any further ahead, then it is time to die. That’s right.” \ a 
* What can it mean?” Everybody laughed at this aud it was plain that a better feeling was a 
‘*To whom do they belong?’ created, a 
They looked up and down the beach and all around. Not a living be- ‘* Well,” said Frank, presently. ‘* What are you going todo now— ~ 7 
‘ing other than themselves was in sight. you have got here?” Len 
‘Here was a mystery. “ T shall explore the island, make a good thing of it, and senditby 
They certainly were not dreaming. There was no mistake. mail or wire to the ‘ Newsgatherer. re \ 
There were the fooiprints beyond all peradventure. For a time they ‘* It will take you some time to get there in a rowboat,” said Small. 
were at a loss what to do. ‘* All right!” agreed Jenks; ‘‘ then J’ll send it as soon as I ean.” 
‘Tt is one thing Certain,” declared the reporter, ‘‘ we have struck Frank bad been. doing some thinking. 
upon the keenest mystery of the age.” Now he said: 
‘* Well, these footprints can only prove one thing,” declared ‘* Really, my friend, you have done a foolish, almost insane thing, 
_ Frank. but you do not realize it.” 
“« Well?” Bn?” ¢ 
‘« That is, that there are others, or at least one other upon this isle ‘* You should have stuck by your ship. You can never hope to row 
besides ourselves.” back to any point where you can get safe transportation home. You Ae 


will starve to death in this wild and lonely part of the world.” 

‘¢ Do you really think so?” 

“ T know it!” 

‘* Well, then, I shall have the satisfaction of being added to the list 
of martyrs who have sacrificed themselves for the reading public.” 

“That is extremely foolish. Love of life should be paramount.” 

‘¢ It is with me.” 

‘* Then listen to reason.” 

‘¢ Very well, sir.” 


“ You know that there is hardly one chance in a thousand of your 


reaching hone in that rowboat.” 


‘© T accept your word, sir. But I did think that I could, else I would . 
I must now find some other method of | 


not have adopted the move. 
transportation.” 
‘* Have you wings?” 


‘* No.” ie 


‘“‘Then how do you expect to accomplish it?’ 

The scride was nonplused. 

«Jt does look dubious,” he admitted. “mina tusk scrape. 
Well, I thank you for your advice. J’ll try and work my way out of 


“With this he threw away his cigar and began writing in his note- 


book, al the same time walking slowly away. 

« Good- evening, gentlemen.” 

‘‘He’s dead game,” muttered Smallto Frank. ‘ Confound the 
fellow, [like his pluck in spite of hisimpudence. Itis too rant: to 
leave him here to perish!” | 

‘¢ He certainly will,” said Frank. 

“Oh, that wouldn’t do!” 

‘It rests with you,” said the young inventor. 
on board if you say so.” 

It was plain that Small was undergoing a mental struggle. 
better nature and generosity prevailed, so he said: 

s * Confound it all, he will, perhaps, agree not to cut in on mel” 

1y don’t you collaborate?” suggested Frank, 

aS ic division!” 

*« Let it be equal!” 

‘That is fair!” 

** Certainly.” 

* [’}l do it!” said Small, resolutely. 


So he turned and called after his confrere. ae 


‘*T say, Jenks?” 

The scribe turned. 

‘¢ Well,” he asked, ‘* what is it?” 

‘‘ Come back here. I want to talk with you!” 

“ All right!” 

Jenks retraced his steps. 
said: 

‘* Look here, Hustler, you’re in a bad scrape. You knew that 708 
had no business in coming here and cutting in on me,” 

‘* Perhaps so!” 

‘« We will pass that all over. 

‘« What is that?” 

‘© Divide——” 

‘“Thunder! IT’ll do‘better! You shall have the preference! Pil ex! 
plain that my dispatches are received from you——” 


If you'll do the fair thing ——” 


Small grasped the other’s hand, and tears stood in hiseyes. © {4 


‘Pardon me, Jenks, I never read you aright! 
generous fellow. I will not accept your terins. 
chance, and we will collaborate!” 


I see that you are a 
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Small fixed‘a keen gaze upon him, and 
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\anee “ Very well,” agreed the Hustler, with genuine pleasure. 
"makes us square then.” 


K 








‘¢ That 
** Yes!” 


_ * « We collaborate?” 


_ Exactly!” 
** Shake, old pard!” 
They gripped hands and the breach was healed. From that moment 


i _ they were the warmest of friends. 


This pleased Frank exceedingly. The party returned to the subma- 
Tine boat in the best of humor, 
Now that Jenks had become one of the party, he quickly became 


: i. i | poptiar, and Small was the most pleased of all to have him aboard. 
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The erstwhile rivals fraternized greatly. They compared notes and 
worked together till long past midnight. 

The next morning Frank was resolved to solve the mystery of the 
island basin or the Devil’s Hole, as it was called. 

The diving suit was procured and the party set out for the shore. 
Pomp as usual remained behind. 


Landing, the cliff was quickly climbed and soon they were once 


more in view of the basin. 

There lay the pool, black as ink and strangely forbidding. 
‘pelled Barney to declare: 

‘‘Shure, Misther Frank, I don’t loike the idea av yez goin’ down 
into that place at all, at all.” 

that so, Barney?” exclaimed Frank, in surprise. 

‘¢ Shure it is, sor.” 

‘© And why, may I ask?” 

‘* Bekase, sor, I’m afraid yez will niver cum out agin. Shure, if yez 
think it nicessary to go down there at all, yez had betther let me go.” 

rank laughed at this. 

«‘That is very thoughtful of you, Barney,” he said, ‘‘ but I prefer to 
take the risk myself. I think it will be slight, if you only keep a firm 
hold on the rope.” — | 

_ **Begorra, we'll do that, sor!” 

** You may be sure of that, Frank,” declared Small. 

They now descended into the basin by means of the steps. 
stood a moment on the verge of the pool. 

He tried to penetrate the black depths, but in vain. 
a wall of ink. 

‘Do you believe there is anything worth discovering down there, 
Mr, Reade?’ asked Jenks, dubiously. 

‘¢If I did not, I would not descend,” replied Frank. 
~ What do you expact to find?’ 

‘That I cannot specify, but I think I shall find a solution to the 
mystery of this isle.” 

_ Jenks gripped his hand. 

‘‘T hope you will,” he said. 


This im- 


Frank 
They were like 


‘* May God be with you in this venture 


i and bring you safely back.” / 


oi . 
Q vy} 
7 e 
mie, 
| 
s 
. i / c 
; : 
Fig yt 
i 


BAL 


wet > 


ai 


ry. 
' 


fee 


Bt and literally unable to act. 





CHAPTER IX. 
A FEARFUL FATE—SMALL’S DISCOVERY. 

‘* THank you!” replied Frank. ‘‘I anticipate little danger. 

Then he put on the diving helmet and the reservoir ; also the wiiaitn 
upon his feet. 

Arope was passed under his arms; then he stood upon the verge 
of the pool. 

‘* All right!” he said; ‘* lower away!” 

He swung over the edge and slid down into the water. 
was paid out rapidly. 

Soon, however, it slackened, and Small exclaimed: 

‘¢ He has reached the bottom!” 

‘* Ay!” agreed Jenks. ‘‘ Now may the fates favor him!” 

They sat down upon the verge of the pool and waited for a signal 
from the diver. 

The rope moved about for a time curiousiy, then a strange and aw- 
ful thing happened. 
- The water in the pool began to heave and throb furiously, and then 
commenced that unearthly roaring sound, which sent a chill aihernor 


The rope 


___ to every heart. 


For a moment the parity on the verge of the pool were paralyzed 
Barney was the first to recover. 

He was sufficiently terrified with the action of the pool, but 
thought of Frank Reade, Jr., was paramount. 

o Help!” he screamed. ‘*Shure there’s Misther Frank down 
there an’ we must pull him up. Give hold, yez omadhouns!” 

_ ** Mercy on us, yes!” cried Small. ‘ Catch on to the rope, Jenks.” 
 “ Pull away!” 

And pull they did. 

But as they did so they fell over backward in a heap. The re- 
_gistance had ceased, and they hastily hauled the rope up out of the 
~ depths—but no Frank Reade, Jr., was at the end of it. 

For a moment horror palled upon them. It seemed certain that 


_ the young inventor had come to harm. 


‘«Gcd save us!” muttered Barney, in awful horror, ‘‘ Phwere is 


| i. Misther Frank? Och, hone! it’s the black fiend as has got him, bad 


_ cess to his loikes! 
Small and Jenks were pallid and trembling. 

See rope blankly. 

‘‘Something sharp cut that rope,” declared Small. 

_ we must leave no stone unturned to rescue him!” 


Shure he’s bit the rope in two wid his teeth.” 
They regarded the 


‘* My soul! 


_ Throw the rope down again!” cried Jenks; ‘‘ perhaps he may find 


4 3 Ay and come up by it.” 


Shure it’s no use!” wailed Barney. 
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‘Shut up your mouth!” cried Small angrily. ‘‘ Throw the rope 
over, Jenks.” 
The latter obeyed, but the water in the basin oiled so that it 
would not sink. The roaring, bellowing sound was deafening. 


In horror and despair the three men tried to study the situation. 


was sealed and that he was beyond rescue. 
‘*There is no saving him!” groaned Small. 
‘* We ought to do “gomething.” 

‘* What?” 

It was plain that nothirg could be done. There was a thought 

of returning to the Crab for another diving suit and someone of 

the party going down afier Frank. But this would seem to mean 

only the needless sacrifice of another life. 

So it was not tried. ‘ 

The three desperate men hung about the pool for an hour until 

the boiling waters subsided. Then the rope was lowered again in 

the hope that it might bring the lost man to the surface, 

But it did not. 

Whatever had become of the young inventor there was no clew 

offered. Barney was in a paroxysm of grief. 

Every known method was tried to solve the mystery, but in vain. 

Thus the day was passed. 

Slowly and sadly the three men left the basin as darkness came 

on. It seemed hard to leave Frank to such an unknown fate. 

But it seemed of no use to look further for him. Nor did it seem 

possible. 

i near on the way back to the shore, an idea, occurred to 
mal 

‘* By Jove!” he exclaimed; 

‘¢ What?” asked Jenks. 

: ‘** T believe the secret of the isle exists, just as Frank said, in the 
as sin. ” 

" Well, it looks to me as if it must continue to stay there,” 

** Not much. We will try and solve it.” 

Jenks looked at his confrere. 

‘* Mercy on us!” he exclaimed, 
‘* What?” 

‘* The crank idea which sent Frank to his death.” 

Small snapped his fingers. 

‘¢ Don’t be incredulous,” he said. 

I will outline my plan to you!” 

‘‘] am glad that you have one!” 

Barney was yet wailing dismally over the fate of his young master. 

As he went aboard he communicated the awful news to Pomp. 

The darky went into a fit and could with difficulty be dissuaded 

from throwing himself overboard. These two faithful servitors were 

much devoted to Frank Reade, Jr. 


‘We is lost!” 


‘do you know what I think?” | 


‘¢ You haven’t got it, have you?” 


‘ When we get aboard the boat 


ure. Then Small elaborated bis ideas. 

‘Tt is my theory,” he said, ‘‘ that this island is hollow.” 

‘¢ Hollow?” exclaimed J enks. 

‘* Yes!” 

‘* What are your reasons for thinking that, may I ask?” 

‘* Well, it is just now based upon fancy, I will admit. But allow that 
the island is hollow, that it is honeycombed with natural passages and 
coves, many of these below the sea line.” 

Jenks was interested. 

** Go on!” he said. 

‘* In that case it would not be difficult to explain the phenomena of 
the isle at all. The boiling of the water in the basin and the bellow- 
ing sound, could all be caused by the rush of the tide at periodic in- 
tervals through some internal passage.” 

For a moment Jenks and Barney and Pomp were silent. 
the true force of Small’s logical hypothesis began to dawn upon them 
they became intensely excited. 

‘‘ By the gods of India,” ejaculated Jenks, ‘‘ you have guessed the 
whole thing, old boy. You are a dandy! or course, that explains it!” 
Barney’s eyes glistened. 

‘*Shure, an’ P’raps Misther Frank is somewhere in some av thim 
passages now,” he cried. 

‘«* Just so,” agreed Small. ‘* We will not give him up yet.” 

‘*Golly! I jes’ hopes, sah, yo’ fin’ Marse Frank!” cried Pomp. 

‘* We will do so if such a thing is possible,” declared Seth. 

‘*What move can we make?” asked Jenks. 

‘* Ah, that is it! If it is the truth, then I imagine there is some way 
of entering the passages from the open sea. We can quickly learn by 
exploring the bed of the sea hereabouts.” 

*«Shall we try it now?” asked Jenks, 

‘* Yez kin bet we will!” cried Barney, starting for the pilot-house, 
‘If we kin foind Misther Frank, the sooner we do it the betther!” 

‘* Bunt had we better not wait until morning?” asked Jenks. 

‘* Why?” asked Small. 

‘¢The darkness——” 

‘* You forget. It is always dark under water. 
search hght to obviate that.” j 
‘* Certainly,’’ agreed Jenks. ‘‘ I did not think of that.” 

Barney had closed the boat up and now proceeded to sink her. 
Down she went in one hundred fathoms of water. 

The search light went flashing about through the coral reefs. It 
was a remarkable spectacle. 

There were scores of these ledges extending in all directions. The 
re began now to realize the magnitude of the task before 
them. 
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The more they did so the more assured they became that Frank’s fate a 


But Small and Jenks finally succeeded in calming them in a meas- — 


But as 


We have an electric 


















— | THE UNKNOWN SEA. 
_ If there was a series of passages under the island, if it was indeed The water in the orifice was not up to his armpits, and he waded (aon 
honeycombed as Small’s theory had it, where was the entrance? along with the greatest of ease, (fixe Si 
It would seem like looking for a need!e in a haystack to find it. It was a matter of fifty yards through the structure; then he emerg-. in 24 
: Bat there was no other way but to look for it. So the Crab began | ed into a curious dome-roofed chamber, ; ‘7 
__ to thread its way among the reefs. Just overhead he sawaglicamer of light. It came through the oe 
- _Hours were spent in this manner, and still the entrance seemed as crevice, and was a gleam ofthe day which “had just dawned above. a 
far away as ever. What wasto be done? Nothing but to keep up the Curiously, Small looked aboat the chamber. The water anywhere 
quest. _| Was not above his armpits. he 
For Small was positive that the pool and its basin were connected He crossed it and found an opening, the top of which was nearby ‘ 
with thesea by some sort ofa passage. Whether this was large | on a level with the water line. He stooped down and went under this. eres | 
- enough to admit the submarine boat or not be could only guess. It was a narrow place, and he found himself against a stone wall. 1 ie 
It was slow and wearisome work, but an incident finally settled the nee ae up, he felt the top of itabove. Small was not the oneto — s 
«difficulty. The tide, meanwhile, had begun to run out, and a distant | hesitate i 
dull, roaring sound was heard. He drew hinteelf up and dropped over on the other side. Therewas ‘ 
This was the guide which now led them to the entrance of the island | slight crevice under a brow of rock. He looked out over the surface 
rk cavern of the water and saw the outer world, 
| ‘The Crab pushed its way through a forest of seaweeds and shot into He saw circular walls of stone with steps cut in them. 
__ a high-roofed cavern. «The island basin!” he gasped. 
The water was rushing out of it with a strong current, but the boat This was true. 
ir. men it all right and rapidly made its way through the pas-| He had actually penetrated tothe basin. The commotion in its : 
hes) . waters was jj 
_ __ This led into a terrific, high- -roofed chamber, which covered acres wane let eeanes ae Ee ee ee ee ea ae : 
in its extent. Its roof was seen to be above the water line. The more Small studied the construction of these ‘passages, the_ 4 
MM Be tees a small underground sea, and Small let the boat go to | better satistied he was that they had never been originally filled with \ . 
ae : water, / | 
____ The search-light flashed in all directions. It showed amighty high | ‘The ancient inhabitants had used these vaults for some purpose not ae 


a” hy’ arched cavern chamber. There were huge pillars and mighty nave. | just obvious as yet. 


It was an impressive sight. The ter. h BS 
ey But far at one end the explorers saw that for which they were look- | prime atesror hie visite asl eit ofa he ieee uc | 


Ang. This was, of course, to find Frank Reade, Jr. Thus far he bad seen 


7) ; . . . } 
_ This was an orifice, circular and smoothly worn and fuily large nin aes ot iat: 


aster iiue teen, oh RRS RORY: SO meee SR, esate He went carefully and thoroughly over the basin floor, under Ee 1 


As it approached a current of water was seen rushing through it, | water. Avery nook and corner and sana was explored. 


| What did it mean? 
f i “* There is Lhe cause of the land bellowing which we have heard on ; 
_ /the isle,” declared Small, confidently. “« Beyond that orifice there is If Frank had been stricken down in any manner and died what had 


et -“gome sort of a basin, which fills with water when the tide comes in. become of his body? A startling explanation occurred to Small. se OM 


| The presgure of the escaping air and water when the tide goes ou With the outgoing of the waters it had doubtless been carried out 
re r sa the roof give ae ataies sounds.” 6 “| tosea. In that case—he thought of sharks and shuddered. 


He could stay no longer ip the place. He quickly retraced his way — t 
_ Jenks nodded bis head. ‘a the dndk: of tha Grate y | 
Small was thoroughly satisfied that this was an accurate explana- 


mee el)» 


! ’ ‘GHAPTER X. pre = Frank Reade, Jr.’s fate. He was received eagerly by the 
UNDERWATER DISCOVERIES, Bat when he had told his convictions there was a depression of - 
ey wuntkee you have hit it, Seth,” he declared; “it is a logical ee which it is hard todescribe. Barney and Pomp were inconsol- 


¢ ” 
explanation of the phenomenon, But—— -But after awhile, practical matters asserted themselves, and it was 


i  «** What?” " 
‘Tg that basin beyond the opine Nine pool?” er to return to the open sea. They had done all that was possi- 
‘**T believe so.” ; 
‘In that case we ought to find some trace of Frank Reade, Jr., Barney and Pomp would navigate the Crab back to San Francisco, | 
"pretty quick.” and wire Frank’s people in Readestown. It was asad outcome ofthe _ 
‘© We will try.” trip. 


The submarine boat approached nearer to the orifice. The search- <a me an threaded its way out of the labyrinth and into the open 
turned upon it full glare, 2h 
Be and this how atenled a atartileg discovery. The sun was high when the submarine boat shot above the surface, ? 


ks of masonry in the construction of the orifice. It | The island looked enchanting in the morning light. 
| sae tie’ irk of “a oy orang : The voyagers regarded it sadly, for they had seen Frank Reade,,Jr., 


‘© By Jove!” exclaimed Jenks, ‘‘ human hands never made that!” come to an untimely end. It could hold no ckurms for them. 

Seth stared:at it. They might have sailed away from the isle then, but that Barney re- 
b oe believe you are right,” he muttered; ‘that is certainly | membered “having left, his knapsack, with his favorite dudeen in it, by 
- masonry.” the edge of the pool. 


‘Nature could not do that.” “Be me sowl I niver kin lave that,” he cried. ‘‘Shure, it was a 
« No!” prisint from me own fayther, an’ it has been in the O’Shea family since _ 4 
“ That proves——” the days av William the Conqueror. Shure, I kin niver lave that be- — \. 
es t,” replied Seth. ‘I must have a closer look at | bindt.” | 
it.” rou ing, 88 ye P : ‘‘Go back and get it, then,” goid Small. ‘* Youare not afraid to go 
_-The boat drew nearer to the orifice. There was no mistaking the | #lone?” af 
' fact. It was really masonry. | Barney winced and then looked at Pomp. 3 


To say that the submarine voyagers were excited would be a 
‘mild statement. 
____-** By jingo!” exclaimed Small, ‘‘ at some time or other this cav- 
ern was free of water.” 

** That is the whole story!” cried Jenks. ‘* Why not picture the 
' former inhabitants of this isle domiciled in these cavern chambers 
__- when the sea burst in and drowned them?” 

That is not illogical.” 

** But what a tragedy!” 


The latter took the tip. 

‘* Golly, Marse Small,” he cried; ‘‘ wha’ am de mattah wif dis chile 
goin’ along wif de Tishman. Sho’ I ain’ stretched mah legs on ae land ) 
fo’ a long time,” 4 

‘*That is all right,” agreed the reporter. ‘* Go ahead!” fi 

With this the small boat was got out and Barney and Pomp rowed ) 
ashore. Then Small and Jenks ensconced themselves in the bow to 
enjoy a smoke and wait for the return of the two jokers. 

It was quite a treat for them to get ashore in this manner. They 


*¢ Awful!” tumbled out of the boat, and bat for the depression regarding Frank’s t 
** What shall we do about 1t?” fate, they would have fallen to skylarking at once. * 
‘** Put on diving suits snd explore the region beyond that passage.” But'as it was they made their way slowly up the cliff until they had | M4 


reached the summit and the highest point on the Bull’s Head. ; 
‘*Now yez remimber, naygur,” declared Barney, ‘‘phwat I was 
tellin’ yez about the great loikness of this island ter the head av 


) ; For a moment the two men were silent. The position was a force- 
| ___ ful one. 
| ‘Then Small said: 


_____ ** You will allow me the privilege, Jenks. I ask it as a favor.” the divil.” . : " 
coe St AN right, ” replied the Hustler, ‘* but if you do not return-—’ ‘* Yas, sah,” replied Pomp. E 
mor, ** Weillf” “ Well thin, cast yer eye out yonder an’ yez kin see his horns.” - 
; >  “T ghall go after you.” “Golly, dat am right!” exclaimed the astonished er ‘it am 4 

IES shall use all caution and return as quickly as possible.” berry much de same, sah.” a 
‘*So it is, naygur. Now yez kin see fer yersilf.” of a 


rh ** Good!” a 
‘ me The submarine boat drifted close to the mouth of the orifice, in “ A’right, Tish. Now whar am dat deep hole in de rock, sah ei 
which the water was lowering rap Aye Small donned the ciging: suit | whar Marse Frank done go down an’ nebber come up no mo’?” | Pe 
J ie went out on deck, vals ** Jist = folly! me." i (ics Se 
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what he was likely to encounter. 
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Barney led the way down the steep path until the sink or basin 
was in view. 
_ There lay the pool of water as placid as could be. 
sleps the two jokers went. 

And there upon the rock where he had left it, Barney found his 
knapsack intact. But close beside it lay another object. 

At sight of this Barney paused, and his eyes seemed likely to bulge 


Down the 


‘* Mither av Moses!” he gasped; ‘‘ phwere did iver that cum from?” 
lt was a diving helmet and the chemical reservoir. 
Barney had seen this it had been on Frank k Reade, Jr.’s back. 
To say that he was amazed would be a mild statement. For full a 
minute he could not speak, 
‘“ Wha’ am de mattah wif yo’, chile?” finally asked Pomp. 
‘* Begorra, there’s enuii,” finally blurted forth Barney; ‘ do yez see 
that thing there?” 
‘‘Tt am a divin’ helmet.” 
‘* Yis, an’ be hivens it’s the wan that Misther Frank wore whin he 
wint under the wather.” 
The two jokers looked at each other blankly. They were not dream- 
ing, but were aurely wide awake. 
Yet what mystery was this? If Frank had been carried out to sea 
and eaten by sharks, how had his helmet returned to the spot? 
Here was a conundrum. 
Barney finally plucked up enough courage to reach down and pick 
it up. ‘ 
Yes, there was no doubt about it; 
by Frank. 
Never in hig life had the Celt received so forcible a shock. 
knees began to tremble. 
His face turned white and his eyes rolled. 
knapsack and said: 
‘‘ Bejabers, naygur, the divil owns this place! 
back to the boat at wanst!” 
‘* |’ge wif yo’, honey!” 
The two jokers started up the steps, but a cheery voice caused 
them to nearly fall in a heap. 
‘‘ Well, Barney aud Pomp, I’m glad enough to see you! Where 
are the other men?” 
Barney gasped and Pomp moaned. They yave one look upward, 
and then sank trembling down. 
“ahee Ghosts!” muttered Pomp. “dl 
There before them stood Frank Reade, Jr., back from the dead! 


it was the very helmet worn 
His 
He picked nv his 


We'd betther go 





CHAPTER XI. 
FRANK'S STORY. 


Ir was by no means a ghost which stood before Pomp and Barney 
but the young inventor himself. 

How he came there, and why he had not. turned up before we 
shall presently explain. 

Frank regarded the two jokers in sheer amazement. 

‘© What tomfoolery is this?” he cried. ‘* Get up on your feet, 0% 

‘* Fo’ de Lor’, go Way an’ leave us, Marse Ghostis!” wailed Pomp. 

‘* Be me sowl, we're possessed av the devil,” groaned Barney. 

_ Frank was angry. 

He gave Barney 2 liberal kick. 

‘*Get up you scamp!” he cried. ‘' What ronsense is this?’ 

Barney stole a glance upward. A suspicion of the mistake crossed 
his mind. It was a little too stout a kick for a shadowy ghost. 

‘*Tare an’ ’ounds!” he muttered, ‘* is it yesilt, Misther Frank?” 

Of course it is, you idiot!” / 

* And ye’re not dead?” 

‘What the deuce are you driving at? Ah, 
me up for dead.” 

‘* Yis, sor—yis, sor!” cried Barney frantically. ‘* And it’s aloive ye 
are! Och, naygur, it’s a happy day onct more! Shure Misther Frank’s 
come back!” 

** Fo’ de good Lor’! I’se a happy nigger once more!” 

And the way Frank was embraced by tbe two faithful fellows was 
a oe to lovers. But presently all calmed down, and then Frank 
said: 

‘* Where are the others?” 

‘*On bo’d the Crab, sah,” replied Pomp. 

‘* And you all gave me up for dead?” 

** Yis, sor!” cried Barney. 

‘*But why didn’t you wait a reasonable time for me to return?” 

“*Shure we wint searchin’ fer yez!” cried Barney. ‘‘ An’ whin we 
didn’t find yez down there, we med up our moinds that the sharks had 


got yez!” 
With this Barney and Pomp told the story of the quest. Frank un- 
‘*On my word,” he cried, ‘that was a close call for me! If 
you hed gone off and left me, my fate would have been a serious 
one.” 
’ Then he told the story of his own experiences. 
It was a thrilling one and held Barney and Pomp spell-bound. 
We will give it in brief. 


Upon sliding into basin in his diving suit Frank had little idea 
He kept his eyes open, howeyer, 


Isee. You had given 


* derstood all now. 


fer any possible peril, 


But none seemed ee and he proceeded to make a search of 
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paved floor, and by the light of the electric globe on his helmet he 
saw an iron ring in the stons floor. 
This was enough for him. 


He lifted the trap, for such it was, with an exertion of great 
strength, and saw stairs leading down into what depths he knew 


not. Here was a discovery which at once interested him. 

He felt sure now of solving the mystery of the island. Somehow 
he had been sure from the first that it was beneath the black waters 
of this pool. 


So he lifted the trap and looked down into the depths. 3 . 


As he believed he fastened the door securely back and proceeded — 
to descend the stone steps. Down he went until below the level of © 
the door. 


Then a slight catastrophe occurred. The door fell with terrific 
force. It did not strike him, but it dic shut him into utter darkness, 
and the edge of the door cut the rope which connected him with his — 
friends and tlie upper world in two. 

For a moment Frank was stunned and startled. 

He tried to raise the door, but he might as well have tried to raise. 
the globe on his shoulders, It would not, yield to his efforts. 
He was hopelessly a prisoner. Here was truly a thrillicrg 

What shouid he do? 


Then the terrific outrushing of the tide began. 

It was indeed a curious position. The din about kim was something 
past all description. 
Bat finally it passed, of course, and then Frank was enabled to act 

and think clearly. Of course, he tried the trap once more, 

When it became evident that this would not work, he did the next 
best thing and descended to the depths below. 

Here he came upon a curious state of affairs. The foot of the 
stairway seemed wailed up. To all appearance he was in a ae 
tomb. 

Words can hardly express the horrible chill which settled down upon 
him. But he was not the kind to give way to despair. 


upon the trap. 


He broke the knife into fragments, and turned the edge of his ax, 
and all to no purpose. The cumbersome trap would not yield. 

Finally, in sheer desperation, Frank returned to the bottom of the 
staircase, and began examining the wall again. Surely there must nei 
some passage beyond, he clearly reasoned. 

So he found a crevice in the wall and inserted the blade of his ax. 
The result was thrilling. 

A huge slab of rock swung back. Beyond was 2 square chamber, 
It might have been fifty feet square. 

It was high and large, and neither was it empty. In its center was 
au altar of curiously carved stone. On this there rested a chest carved 
out of soft sandstone. It was capacious, and as Frank looked into it, 
he saw that it was full to the brim with shining metal. 


of the little cubes, 
‘‘Gold,” he muttered; **and in ingots. Here is a large treasure!” 
It might have turned the head of an ordinary man to have discovered 
such a treasure. But Frank Reade, Jr., wag not that kind. 

He filtered some of the glittering lumps through his fingers and — 
muttered: 

‘*‘Gold was doubtless their 


sacred metal. They placed it here 


It was a mighty discovery, but there was one thing dearer to Frank. 
This was his life. 

And this was at stake. 

Unless ke could find his way out of this place soon he must perish 


to find him. 
So he went back to work onthetrap. Time passed—how long a 
time he never knew. But he was doubtless under the trap when Smail — 
paid bis visit to the place. 

After a time, however, perseverance won. 
the huge slab of stone and lifted one section of it. 
emerged from his place of imprisonment. 


He then easily — 


cork to the surface. 
He swam about a moment and then clambered out. 
were visible nowhere. 


Frank was not surprised at this; but he was sick and dizzy from 
being so long under water. He removed his diving suit, and ascend- — 
ing to the edge of the basin, sank down exhausted “under some trees, 

Here he fell asleep. 
Lo determine, but when he awoke the sun was shining in his face. 
He sat up and looked about him, and it was then that he heard — 
voices which seemed not far away. He looked over the edge of the 
basin and saw Barney and Pomp, 
The reunion was a joyful one. Barney and Pomp were beside them- 


‘“‘ Shure we thought it was all up wid yez, Misther Frank!” declared , 
the Celt, ‘‘ but, bejabers, ye’re wid us once agin.” 

“And glad I am of that, my friends,” declared Frank, warmly, 
‘‘ but now the question is, what is to be done?” 


ed Barney; ‘‘ faith we ought to take that along fer the luck ay it.” | 
* And we will,” agreed Frank, ‘ “but I must have help. wa need a 
: das - a he nes : 2 ; 
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g position. — 


For a time he was iv a dire quandary anda distressed state of mind. — 


He had a knife and a short ax with him, With these he began work 


it was a yellow metal, and at once gave him athrill, He lifted one — 


aud filled the caverr with water so that it might never be discov- 
ered.” ‘a ‘*% 


most miserably. He had no hopes that his friends would ever be able — 
t ' 
He managed to crack 


His first move was to kick the weights from his feet and rise like | a 4 e 


His friends a 


How long he was in this state he was unable ee 


selves with joy. 
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‘*Shure ye’ll not go away and leave all that gold down there?” ask og a 





| ‘couple of more diving suits. Which one of you will go back to the 
boat and get them and also bring one of the reporters back?’ 
ba: *«]’ll do that, sah,” replied Pomp. ‘‘ An’ I'll stay dar an’ let dem 
bof come back, sab.” | 
** Sphoken loike a man,” cried Barney; ‘‘sbure I’ve ilegant respict 
fer yure ginerosity, naygur.” 
_ Away went Pomp to carry out this plan. 
down to wait for the coming of the others, 

They chatted cheerfully upon the prospects of securing the treasure 

and making a safe cruise home. 
Thus far the voyage had proved a prodigious success. 
congratulate themselves upon this. 

But the perils of the enterprise were as yet by no means over, as 
_ they were destined very quickly to learn. 

Time passed slowly. 

“s ‘“It seems tome it is about time for them to come,” declared 
_ Frank. ‘* What can be keeping them?” 
% ** Begorra, I think I'll be afther climbing up to the tower mesiif to 
- | gee if lcan see them,” declared Barney. 
But before the Celt could execute this move both were electrified by 
the sound of a terrified voice above them. 
as! ** Golly, Marse Frank, jes’ yo’ cum quick as eber yo’ kin! Dat boat 
ain’ nowhere in sight, an’ I don’ beliebe dem rageal reporters hab jes’ 
gone off and left us behind!” 
~» * What?” exclaimed Frank. 

He and Barney stared at each other. 
the basin. 
~ tower. 
ri Here a good view of the water all about the island could be had, 

and not a sign of the submarine boat was visible anywhere. 

With a gasp of surprise and horror Frank sank down upon the cop- 

ing of the tower. He was overcome. 
** We are in for it now,” he declared. : 
ae ** Begorra, I wish I had « rope around their necks,” declared Bar- 
 ~pey. “I'd moighty soon bring thim back!” 
we ‘*Golly! I didn’ fink dey would be so mean as to do a fing like 
dat,” exclaimed Pomp. 

‘* No, nor do I believe it now,” declared Frank. ‘‘ I tell you some- 
thing bas happened to the boat. Perhaps it has sunk.” 

Barney started up with a sharp cry. 

$ Begorra, Misther Frank, if that is the case, shure we kin foind 
out. I ll put on yure diving suit and go out there and thry to foind 
Lhim.” 

Frank gave astart. He saw that this was wholly practicable. 

The submarine boat had been anchored not a hundred yards off 
shore. This would be an easy Cistance to travel and the problem could 
be solved at once. So Barney started for the shore, 


Barney and Frank sat 


They could 


Then both climbed out of 
They went, without a moment’s delay, to the Martello 





CHAPTER XII. 
WHICH ENDS THE TALE, 


As all started down for the beach, they were imbued with the belief 
that Barney would find the Sea Crab. . 
What more logical than the reasoning that the tank lever had slip- 
ped and she had gone down, and the two reporters were not familiar 
enough with the machinery to raise her. 
If this was true and Barney could get aboard her, he could very 
quickly change the situation. So they went down to che water’s edge 
with very strong hopes. 
The Celt quickly donned his diving-suit and slipped into the surf. 
He was quickly out of sight. 
Pomp and Frank sat down upon the-sands to await his return. It 
was a time of much suspense. 
Minutes passed into the hour, 
They were impatient, yet aware that progress under water is slow. 
Then a horrible thought came to Frank. 
What if Barney should get lost among the innumerable reefs and fail 
to find bis way back to the shore? What again, if some giant octopus 
or shark should pick him up? 
What a horrible situation would then be theirs? Some strange sort 
of fate had followed them since they had come to this isle.” | 
Was it destined to accomplish their ruin? Truly this was an isle of 
, ill fortune. 
me ? Time passed, and two hours had gone by. 
Frank grew fidgety. ’ i 
Had he pussessed another diving suit he would have gonein quest 
of him. ‘ 
But just at this critical moment the surf became agitated and a dark 
object arose. It was Barney’s helmet. 
The Celt came dripping out of the sea and crossed the sands. He 
_ quickly threw off the helmet and sank down exhausted. 


Still no sign of Barney. 
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thrust upon him in rapid order. > 
** Divil a sign av thim kin yez foind out there,” hé declared. ‘Shure, 
they’ve sailed away and given us the Licket av leave.” 
A fearful gloom fell over all. Frank paced up and down the sands. 
For a time he was wholly in despair. 
Then a sudden thought came to him. - 
He recalled the fact that there was a row-boat on the isle, the one 
by which Hustler Jenks had come thither. It might be possible to 
embark in this and reach sume part of the Kamtschatka coast, and 
trust to fortune to carry them to some seaport. 
At least, it was the only outlook at present, which seemed to pre- 
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sent any possible chance for escape. And quite naturally Frank em- 
braced it, , 

_ He announced this plun to Barney and Pomp, and they were at once 
in favor of it. It was now in order to find the boat. 

As lime was a most valuable quantity, they at once set out along 
the coast to find the craft. They were by no means sure of success, 

For it was possible that the tide had dislodged and carried it 
out to sea. With hopeful hearts, however, they went on. 

It was some miles at the other end of the isle that Jenks had 
landed. After climbing over rocks and traversing reaches of sand, 
however, they finally came upon the boat. 

It lay between two huge bowlders. The three castaways carried 
it down to the waters’ edge. 

The Oars were intact and there was a small sail. 
the boat the adventurers began to row back to the 
which they had started. 

By this time the day had waned, and it was decided to wait un- 
til the next day before proceeding. As all were much exhausted 
camp was made on the beach, and they slept. 

As there were no wild animals or human foes on the isle, it was 
deemed safe enough to sleep without a watch. So all turned in. 

When day dawned again Frank was first astir. He felt stiff and 
sore from his experiences of the day before. Moreover a new prob- 
lem had presented itself to him. 

They had found the ship’s boat, and it was stanch and seawor- 
thy. But on the other hand, how were they to pat to sea without 
provisions? 

Could such a thing be obtained on the island? This was a serious 
and most puzzling question. 

‘Barney and Pomp had brought their rifles ashore with them. 
where could game be procured? 

Ducks and geese and ptarmigans were plenty, and fish could be 
wre off the reef. Such food would support life indefinitely on the 
sland. 

But in the boat upon the open sea it would hardly kcep a day. Then 
starvation must supervene. 

It was easy to comprehend what it would mean to be at sea in an 
open boat without food or drink. The horror of such an experience 
could hardly be overestimated. 

* What was needed for such a voyage was imperishable gopds—such 
as sall beef and shiip’s biscuits aud water. 

This latter, the most important of all stores could not be carried 
oy lack of water jars or kegs. All these obstacles confronted 

rank. 

And the more he considered them the better satisfied he became 
that it was impossible to undertake the cruise. It would be better, 
ay far, to remain on the isle. 

He imparted this fact to Barney and Pomp. They received it gsi- 
lently. Frank could see that they were depressed. 

Bat finally Pomp came to Frank’s side, and said: 

‘* We'se willin’ to stay wif yo’, sah, in any paht ob de worl’ fo’ eb- 
ber. P’raps dem reporters be sorry and come hack some day, sah!” 

Frank had thought of this, but{he had not yet been able to reconcile 
tee to the belief that Small and Jenks had purposely gone and 
eft them. 

It was his firm beilef that some serious accident had overtaken 
the boat and its two occupants. He was yet of the opinion that they 
were at the bottom of the sea off the island. 

With this conviction he had several times thought of instituting a 
search himself with the diving suit, though for all that Barney’s ef- 
forts might not have been at fault, 

But all things have an end. They had. been two days cast away 
when a change came. 

Barney awoke one morning to behold a startling sight. In the lit- 
tle bay below was a vessel. There it lay at anchor, and he gasped: 

‘¢Mither av Moses! It’s the Crab!” 

There she lay at anchor just as if she had been there all the time. 
But a smell boat was putting off from her for the shore. 

And in it were two occupants. They were the two reporters, Small 
and Jenks. | 

For-a moment Barney was so overcome that he hardly knew how to 
act. Then suddenly recovering himself, he let out an Indian yell 
which would have almost waked the dead. 

In an instant Frank and Pomp were upon their feet. 
came from the men in the boat. 

To express the emotions of all at the glad reunion would baffle the 
most skillful of pens. Of course Small and Jenks had an explanation 
to make. 

And it was a remarkable story which they told, 

When Barney and Pomp had left for the island to recover the Celt’s 
knapsack, Small had strolled into the pilot house and fell to monkey- 
ing with the keyboaid. The result proved disastrous. 

For in some manner the lever slipped and the boat started straight 
out to sea at full speed. 

Now the keyboard was a Chinese puzzle to both reporters. For a 
momeat they were dazed with the enormity of the misfortune and its 
possibilities. 

‘* Great Scott!” exclaimed Small, ‘‘ we are in a scrape now, Jenks.” 

‘¢T should say so!” _ 

‘¢ What shall we do?” \ 

‘© There is only one thing we can do. I’ve got to solve this riddle 
and stop the boat. If I don’t we will run straight into Kamtschatka.” 

So Small went to work and Jenks assisted him. At length in some 
manner they stopped the machinery, | 
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But they were now in just as great auandary. They could not 
navigate the boat, and were far out of sight of the island. Nor did 
they know how to locate it. 

The Sea Crab fortunately was rigged for a small sail, and this 

they proceeded te spread. Jenks could sail a boat, and thus rigged 

- they set forth to find the isle. 

The days of drifting and lazy sailing in the idle wind were days of 
suspense and forebodings to them. © 

It was a happy day indeed when one morning the island was under 
their lee, and they were enabled to make the anchorage from which 
they had started so suddenly a few days before. : 

Their surprise and delight at being united again with Frank Reade, 
Jr., can hardly be expressed. 

They listened to his story with interest and wonderment. 

‘* Well,” cried Jenks, ‘‘ if there is gold bid away down.there in that 
basin, I say let’s resurrect it!” 

‘* Amen!” cried Small. 

- And so it was decided. 

Frank quickly laid plans for the recovery of the treasure. This lime 
Pomp was left aboard the Sea Crab, 

TLe gold seekers were quickly on shore and had reached the basin. 
Frank and Barney donned diving-suits and descended into the under- 
ground vault, 

It was an arduous task bringing up the gold from its depths, But 
the adventurers persevered and soon had accomplished the feat. 

There it was a shining heap of yellow ingots. It was a fortune for 
all of them. 

The next thing in order was to remove it to the submarine boat. 
This was done, and it was safely stowed aboard, | 

It was with feelings of the most profound satisfaction that the little 
party of explorers finally bade adieu to the Ball's Head Isle, 

They climbed the Martello tower for the last time, and took a look 
from its summit. Then they descended to the boat on the beach be- 
low and put off from the isle. 
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Useful and Instructive Books. © 
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HOW TO MAKE AND USE ELECTRICIYY.--A description of the 
wondertu! uses of electricity and electro-magnetism, together with 
full instrnvtions for making Eleetric Toys, Batteries, ete. By George 
Trebel, A.M., M.D. Containing over fifty illustrations. Price 10 
cents. Yor sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, 
or sent to your address, postage free, on receipt of price. Address 
ere eee publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore Street, New York. 

ox 2730. 


HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT.—Heller’s second sight explained by his 
former assistant, Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining how the secret dia- 
logues were carried on between the magician and the boy on the 
stage; also giving all the codes and signals, The only authentic 
explanation of second sight. Price 10 cents. For sale by all news- 
dealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to your address, 


postage free, on receipt of the price. Address Frank Tousey, pub- — 


jisher, 34 and 36 North Moore Street, New York. Box 2730. e 
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gow TO BECOMEL AN INVENTOR.—Every boy should know how ine 
ventions originate. This book explains them all, giving examples 

in electricity, hydraulics, magnetism, optics, pneumatics, mechanties, 
ete., ete. The most instructive book published. Price 10 cents. 
For sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or 

_ gence to your address, postage free, on receipt of price. Address 


Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore street New York, - 


Box 2730. 


HOW T0 BECOME A GYMNAST.—Oontaining full instructions for all 
kinds of gymnastic sports and athletic oxercises. Embracing thirty- 
five illustrations; By Professor W. Macdonald. A handy and useful 

pook. Price 10 cents. For sale by every newsdealer in the United 
States and Canada, or will be sent to your address, post-paid, on 
receipt of the price. Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 
North Moore Street. New York. Box 2730. 


THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE AND JOKE BOOK..- 
Something new and very instructive. Every boy should obtain this 
book, as it contains full instructions for organizing an amateur min- 


stre) troupe, and will cost you but 10 cents. For sale by all news-, 


dealers in the United States or Canada, or sent to any address, post. 
age free, on receipt of price, Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 
and 36 North Moore Street, New York. Box 2730. 


€gOw TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS.—Containing valuable in- 
formation regarding the collecting and arranging of stamps and 
coins. Handsomely ikustrated. Price 10 cents. For sale by all 
newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent free of post- 

age upon receipt of the price. 

’ 34 and 36 North Moore Street, New York, Box 2730. 


HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN.—Containing full instructions 

for constructing a window garden either in town or country, and 
the most approved methods for raising beautiful flowers at home, 
The most 2omplete bees of the kind ever published. Price 10 cents, 
For sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or 
sent to your address, postage free, on receipt of price. Address 
Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 Norta Moore Street, New York. 
Box 2730 | 
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that the submarine boat would never stand the trip around the Horn, 


z and receive it by return mail, post paid, 


Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 
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Viiaety "ae 
No time was lost in getting ready to leave the Bull’s Head. The 
Sea Crab started eastward at a lively rate of speed. Soon the isle © 
was but a dot on the horizon. Loo Sa 
‘‘ Well,” said Seth Small, drawing a sigh of relief, n 
pare notes now, friend Jonks?” aie 
‘“*T am ready!” » ; ae 
‘*T suppose that story will appear simultaneously in the News- — 
gatherer and the Universe?’ laughed Frank. ee. 
“Exactly!” replied Jenks. ‘I am not going to take any advan- 
tage of my friend.” \ 
‘Some hours later they passed under the cliff arch and emerged into © 
the North Pacific. Straight out to sea Frank headed, and then — 
set his course due south. | ae: 
He had come hither under Arctic ice. 
of Cape Horn. a 
‘‘Tt will wear the Crab’s engines out,” he said, ‘‘ but I can easily Te= ae 
place them. I don't care abort taking that trip back under the ice.” 
‘‘ Right, Frank,” cried Seth; ‘‘ only pat us off at ’Frisco. We must ~ 
get our dispatches through,” au 
‘* All right,” agreed Frank. » 
So the Sea Crab put in at the Golden Gate. But there it was found — 
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He would return by the way 


4 


The next best thing was done; she was taken apart and shipped 
back to Readestown in sectious. Frank Reade, Jr., with Barney and ~ 
Pomp also returned thither, and Frank began work on a new inven- ~ 
tion. ‘ aa 

It was a marvelous ‘‘story” which the two reporters made outof — 
the trip. But that was vot all. a 
- A friendship was germinated which was Gestined to last through 
life, for with their share of the golden ireasure they founded a journal 
of their own under the name of Small, Jenks & Co., and are running ~~ 
it upon up-to-date ideas. wk 
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HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.—It contains information for everybody, boys, 
girls, men and women; it will teach you how to make almost any- 
thing around the house, such as parlor ornaments, brackets, ee- 
ments, «#olian harps, and bird lime for catching birds. Price 10 
cents. For sale by all newsdealers in the United States or Canada, 
or sent to your address, foe paid, on receipt of price. Address a 
Frank ‘Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore Street, New York, 
Box 2730, a 

HOW YO BECOME «a SPEAKER.—Containing fourteen illustrations, 1 
giving the different positions requisite to become a good speaker, 
reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems from all the popular - ~ 
authors of prose and poetry, arranged in the most simple and concise __ 
manner possible. For sale by all newsdealers in the United States 
and Canada, or sent to your address, postage free, on receipt of ten 
cents. Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 ang 36 North Moore ~ 
street. New York. Box 2730. . | 
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FRANK TOUSEY’S UNITED STATES DISTANCE TABLES, POCKEY 
COMPANION, AND GUIDE.—Giving the official distances on alltha 
railroads of the United States and Canada. Also, tables of distances 

by water to foreign ports, hack fares in the principal cities, reports of 

the census, ete., ete., making it one of the most complete and handy — 
books published. Price 10 cents. For sale by every newsdealer. or 
sent to your address, postage free, on receipt of the price. nk 
Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore street, New York, Boz 
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w TO PLAY GAMES.—A complete and useful little) book, cone 

taining the rules and regulations of Billiards, Bagatelle, Backgam- 

mon, Croquet, Dominoes, ete. Price 10 cents. For sale by all news- 

.. dealers in the United States and Ccrada, or sent to youn address, 
stage free, on eee of price. Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and3@ 

Korth Moore street. New York. Box 2730. — y 1 
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HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY is the title of a very value 
abie little book just published. A complete compendium of games, 
sports, card diversions, comic recreations, etc., suitable for parlor or — v . 
- drawing-room entertainment. It contains more forthe moneythan 
‘any book published. Sold by all newsdealers, or send 10: cents to 
Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore street, New York, 
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Ti 
fiOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMs.—Zverybody dreams, from the little chia = 
to the aged man and woman. This ntvi¢ book gives the explanation 

to all kinds of dreams, together with luck§ apd unlucky days, and 
“‘Napoleon’s Oraculum,” the book of fate. For sae by every news- | 
dealer in the United States and Canada. Price 10 cents, or we will 
‘gend it to your address, postage free, on receipt of price. Frank 
Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore street, New York Box 2730. f, 
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HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS.—Inciuding hints on how to trap 
Moles, Weasels, Otter, Rats, Squirrels and Birds. Alsohowtoecure — 

’ Skins. Copiously illustrat By J. Harrington Keene. Price 10 
cents. For sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, 

or sent tc your address, post-paid, on receipt of price. Address 
Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore street, New York, | 
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by Tom Teaser 
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Before Pleasure, 5h Peter Pad 
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71 Those Quiet Twins, Peter Pad 
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87 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Clipper of the Prairie; or, Fighting 
the Apaches in the Far Southwest 

88 Under the Amazon for a 'l’bousand Miles; or, Frank 
Reade, Jr,’e peta ree 

89 Frank Reade, Jr. or the Silver a or, 
Under thes Ocean in ithe Electric ** Dolph 

90 Frank Reade, J 
Wonderful Adventures in North Australia. 

91 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search Yor a Lost Man in His Lat- 
est Air Wonder. 

92 ¥rank Reade, Jr., In Centra} India; or, The Search 
For the Lost Savants. 

93 se Missin Island; or, Frank Reade Jr.’s Wonderful 

Trip Under the Deep Sea. 

94 Over the Andes With Frank Reade, Jr., in His New 
Air-Ship; or, Wild Adventures in Pern. 

95 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Prairie Whirlwind; or, The Mystery 
of the Hidden Canyon. 

96 Under the Yellow Sea; or. Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search 

; Pl the Cave of Pearls With His New Submarine 

ruiser. 

97 Around the Horizon for ‘'en Thousand Miles; or, 

i Reade, Jr.’s Wonderful Trip With His Air- 


Shi 

98 Prank Keade, Jr.’s “Sky Scraper;” or, North and 
South Around the World. 

99 Under the Equa uator from Ecuador to pene: or, Frank 
Reade, Jr.'s Greatest Submarine V ro 

100 oe Coast to Coast; or, Frank Re Jr.” ‘*s Trip 

Across Africa in His Electric “ Boomerang.” 

101 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Car; or, Outwit- 
ting a Desperate Gang. 

102 Lost in th ountains of the Moon; or, Frank Reade, 
Jr. ’s Great Trip With His New Air-Ship, the 

103 100 Miles Below the Surtace of the Sea; or, The Mar- 
velons Trip of Frank Reade, Jr.’s *‘ Hard-Sheli”’ 
Submarine Boat. 

104 Abandoned in Alaska; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Thrill- 
ing Search for a Lost Gold Claim With His New 
New Electric Wagon. 

105 Around the Arctic Oircle; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s 
Most Famous Trip With His Air-Ship, the “’ Orbit.” 

106 Under Four Oceans; or vrank Reade, Jr.’s Submar- 
ine Chase of a ‘‘ Sea Devil.’ 

107 From the Nile to the Niger; or, Frank Reade, Jr, 

’ Lost in the Soudan With His ‘* Overland Omnibus. ¥ 

108 The Chase of a Comet; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Most 

Y flash, Trip With’ His New Air-Ship the 


109 Lost in the Great Undertow; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s 
Submarine Cruise in the Gulf Stream. 

110 From Tropic to Tropic; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Latest 
Tour With His Bicycle Car. 

lll To tae End of the Earth in an Air-Ship; or, Frank 
Reade, Jr.’s Great Mid-Air Flight. 

112 The Underground Sea; or. Frank Reade, Jr.’s Subter- 
ranean Cruise in His ‘Submarine Boat. 

113 The Mysterious Mirage; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Desert 
eee for a Secret City with His New Overland 


114 The Electric Island; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search for 
the Greatest Wonder on Earth With His Air-Ship, 
the ** Flight.’’ 

115 Kor Six Weeks Buried in a Deep Sea re or, 
Frank Reade, Jr.’s Great Submarine Search 

116 ' a in gaa s Gold; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Deep Sea 

earc 

117 Across Australia With Frank Reade, Jr., In His New 
Electric Car; or, Wonderful Adventures in the 
Antipodes. 

118 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Greatest Flying Machine; or, 
Fighting the Terror of the Coast. 

119 On the Great Meridian With Frank Reade, Jr., In His 
New eer es or, A ‘l'wenty-Five Thousand Mile 
Trip in Mid-Air. 

120 Under the Indian Ocean With Frank Reade, Jr.; or, 
A Cruise in a Submarine Boat. 

121 Astray in the is gat or, The Wild Experiences of 
Frank Reade, J Barney and Pomp, in South 
America With the » ilectric Cab 

122 Lost in a Comet’s Tail; or, Frank Reade, Jr.'s Strange 
adventure With His New Air-Ship. 

123 Six Sunken Pirates; or, Frank Reade. Jr.’s Marvelous 

dventures in the Deep Sea. 

124 Beyond the Gold Coast; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Over- 
land Trip With His Electric Phaeton 

125 Latitude 90°: or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Most Wonderful 
Mid-Air Flight. 

126 Afloat in a Sunken Forest; or, With Frank Reade, 
Jr., on a Submarine Oruise, 

127 Across the Desert of Fire; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s 
Marvelous Trip toa Strange Country. 

128 Over Two Continents; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Long 
Distance Flight With His New Air-Ship 

129 The Coral Labyrinth; or, Lost With Pravk Reade, Jr., 
in a Deep Sea Cave. 

130 Along the Orinoco; or, With Frank Reade, Jr., in 
Venezuela. 


131 Across the Earth; ore Reade, Jr.’s Latest Trip 


With His New Air- 

132 1,000 Fathoms Deep; or, With Frank Reade, Jr., in 
"the Sea of Gold. 

133 The Island in the Air; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Trip to 
the Tropics. 

134 1n the Wild Man’s Land: or, With Frank Reade, Jr. a 
in the Heart of Australia. 

135 ‘I'he Sunken Isthmus; or, With Frank Reade, Jr., in 


the Yucatan Channel , With His New Submarine 


Yacht the ** Sea Diver.” 

186 The Lost Caravan; or, Frank Reade, Jr. -» on the 
Staked Plains With His “ Electric Racer. 

137 The Transient Lake; or, Frank Reade Jr.'s Adven- 
tures ina Mysterious Country With His" New Air- 
Ship, the “ Spectre.’ 

138 The Weird Island: or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Strange 
Submarine Search for a Deep Sea Wonder. 


r.’s Catamaran of the Air: 9 Wild and 


\ atest finer of” 


YOUNG SLEUTH LIBRARY. 


By the author of ‘“ ae ene Sleuth.” 


Price 5 Cents. 


No. 

78 Young Sleuth in een or, Saving a Young American 
from the !'rison Min 

79 ouny te  Rnocked Out; or, Nell Biondin’s 

ra 

80 Younes Sleuth and Billy the Kid Number Two} or, The 
Hidden Ranch of the Panhandie. 

81 Young Sleath’s Master Stroke; or, The Lady Detec- 
tive’s Many Masks, 

82 ae in a Mask; or, Young Sleuth at the French 


83 Young Sleuth in Paris; or, The Keen Detective and 
the Bomb-Throwers. 
84 Young Sleuth and the Italian Brigamds: or, The Keen 
Detective's Greatest Rescue. 
85 Young Sleuth and a Dead Man’ s Secret; or, The Mes- 
yaune in the Handle of a Dagger. 
ing Sleuth Deceyed; or, The Woman of Fire. 
xa Sleuth and the Runaway Circus Boys; or, Fol- 
lowing a Pair of Wild New York Lads. 
88 ovat ae at Atlantic City; or, The Great Seaside 
89 Young Sleuth, the Detective in Chicago; or, Uvravel- 
ing a 
90 The Man in *t e Safe; or, Young Sleuth as : Bank 
Detective. 


91 Young Sleuth and the Phantom Detective; The or, 
Trail of the Dead. 


92 Young Sleuth and the Girl in the Mask; or, The Lady - 


Monte Cristo of Baltimore. 
93 Young Sleuth and the Corsican Knife-Thrower; or, 
The Mystery of the Murdered Actress. 


94 Young Sleuth and the Cashier's Crime; or, The Evi- 


denoe of a Dead Witness. 
95 Young Sleuth in the Toile: or, The Death Traps of 
New York. 
96 Young Sleuth and the Miser’s Ghost; or, A Hunt For 
idden Money. 


97 Young Sleuth as a Dead Game Sport; or, The Keen 


. Detectives Ruse for $10,000. 
98 Yon and the Gypsies’ Gold; or, The Package 


99 Young Sleuth an Policy Pete, the Sharper King; or, 
The Keen Detective’s Lottery Game. 

100 Young Sleuth in tbe Sewers of New York; or, Keen 
Work from Broadway to the Toney. 

101 Young Sleuth and the Mad Bell Ringer; or, The 
Secret of the Old Church Tower. 

102 Young Sleuth’s Unknown; or, The Man who Came 


ind. 
103 Vouie Sleuth’s Great Swamp Search; or, The Miss- 
irl of Evergiade. 
104 Young Sleuth and the Mad Doctor; or, The Seven 
Poisoned Powders. 
105 Young Sieuth's Big Bluff; or, Simple Sallie’s Mission. 


106 Young Sleuth’ 8 ones Contract; or, The Keen De- 


tective’s Double Gam 

107 Young Sleuth’s Night Watch: or, The Keen Detective 
Guarding Millions. 

108 Young Sleuth and the Mystery of the ae Room; 
or, The Crime of the Photograph Galle 

109 Young Sleuth und the Gold Ship Robbery; or, Beat- 
ing Bold Crooks on an Ocean Steamer. 

110 Young Sleuth and the Great Mine Mystery; or, Mur- 
dered Under Ground. 

lll Young Sleuth and the ede Heiress; or, A a 
Worth Millions among 2 esperate Crooks. 

112 ioe Sleuth and the Haunted Mill; or, ‘The Phan- 

ystery of Dark Dell. 

113 Goeer Sleuth and aa Millionaire Tramp; or, Dia- 
monds Under R. 

114 Young Sleuth an ‘the Masked Bather of Atlantic 
City; or, The Mystery of a Orime of the Surf, 

115 aoe Se mig and the Mad Artist; or, The Crime of 

e 
116 Young Sieuth’s Best Find; or, The Secret of the Iron 


117 Young Slenth’s Lady Ferret; or, The Keen Detect- 


ive’s Beautiful Spy. 
118 Young Sleuth and a Wolf in Sheep’s Clothing; or, 
Unmasking the Prince of Impostors. 
119 Young Sieuth’s Boy Pupil; or, The Keen Detective’s 
Street Boy Pard. 
120 Youne oe Sleuth and the Sidewalk Prince; or, Neok to 
With Hidden Foes. 
121 Young Sleuth and the Mysterious Model; or, The 
Secret of a Murdered Artist. 
122 Young Sleuth and the Lady Physician; or, The Mys- 
tery of the Poisoned Cup. 
123 Fee Sleuth and the Actor’s Strange Crime; or, The 
Murder Before the Footlights. 
12% Young Sleuth and the Madhouse Mystery; or, The 
Mystic Sign of 7. 
125 Young Sleuth and the Mystery of the Mill on the 
Marsh; or, The Indian Doctor’s Dark Plot 
126 Young Sleuth and the Female Snake Charmer; or, 
he Handcuffed Man of the Iron Room. 
127 Wane ace and the 'l'win Newsboys; , OF, The Queen 
of the Green Goods Men Outwitt 
128 Young Sleuth and Lost Mr. Sicawaait or, the Hand 
Upon the Quicksand. 
129 viene Sleuth and the Copper Mine Mystery; or, The 
Detective’s Underground Cle 
130 Young Sleuth and the Slaves of t the Silver Dagger; or, 
The Mystery of the Mow Aladdin. 
131 Young Sleuth and the Lady Diamond Sharp; or, Des- 
perate sia for Priceless Jewels. 
132 Young Sleuth and the Broadway Window Smasher; or, 
The Diamond Thief’s Last Haul. 
133 Young Sienth and the Boy Fence of the Bowery; or, 
d Moll’s Game for Gold. 
134 Feraa ee and the Fatal Postage Stamp; or, Mur- 
ere 
135 Young Sleuth ‘and the Fire Kscape Crook; or, he 
Keen Detective’s Battie in Mid Air. 
136 Toes Sleuth and the evens Moonshiners; or, 
e Trail of the Mountain. 
137 Young Sleuth and the Man in the Gras Coat; or, The 
Mys pers of a Murder Without a Motive. 
138 Poon leuth and the Boy Baseball Captain; or, 
Happy Harry’s Great Home Run. 


.. All the above libraries are for sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to your address, post-paid, on receipt 


of price. Address 


P. 0. Box 2780. 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, $4 & 86 North Moore Street, New York, 
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No. |. 
Napoleon’s Oraculum and Dream Book. 


Containing the great oracle of human destiny; also the 
true meaning of almost any kind of dreams, together with 
charms, ceremonies, and curious games of cards. A come- 


plete book, Price 10 cents. 





No. 2. 
HOW TO DO TRICKS. 


great book of magic and card tricks, containing full 
fustruction of all the one card tricks of the day, also 

: iusions as performed by our 
ing magicians; every boy sbould obtain a copy, as it 
amuse and instruct. Price 10 cents. 





> No. 3. 
HOW TO FLIRT. 
The arts and wiles of flirtation are fully explained by this 
little book. ides the various methods of handkerchief, 
fan, glove, pases window and hat flirtations, it contains 
8 fuil list of the language and sentiment of flowers, which 
is interesting to everybody, both old and young. You can- 
not be happy without one. Price 10 cents, 





No. 4. 
HOW TO DANCE 


Is the title of a new and handsome littie book just issued 


¥ Frank Tonsey. It contains full instructions in the art 

= GEeCIOE, etiquette in the ball-room and at parties, how 
r 

square 


and full directions for calling off in all popuiar 
ances. ‘T’he price is 10 cents. 








No. 5. 
HOW TO MAKE LOVE.| 


A complete guide to love, courtship and marriage, givin 

Sensible advice, rules and etiquette to be observed, wit 

pany oo and interesting things not generally known, 
cents. i 





No. 6. 
HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE. 


Giving fall instruction for the use of dumb-bells, Indian 
elubs, parallel . horizontal bars end various other 
methods of developing a good, healthy muscle; containi 
over sixty illustrations. Every boy can become strong a 
ae y follewing the instructions contained in thi 
k. Price 10 cents. 





No. 7. 
HOW TO KEEP BIRDS. 


Handsomely illustrated, and contait.ing full instructions 

for the management and training of the canary, mocking- 

mates bobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, etc., etc. Price 
cen 





. 8. 
HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST. 


A useful and instructive book, giving a complete treatise 
on chemistry; also, experiments in acoustics, mechanics, 
mathematics, chemistry, and directions for making fire- 
works, colored fires, and gas balloons. This book cannot 


be equaled. Price 10 cents. 


HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST. 


By Harry Kennedy. The secret given away. Every intelli- 
gent boy reading this book of instructions, by a practical 

rofessor (delighting multitudes every night with his won- 
Berful imitations), can master the art, and create any 
amount of fan for himself and friends. It is the greatest 
book ever published, and there’s millions (of fun) in it. 
Price 10 cents. 








. No. 10. 
HOW TO BOX. 


The art of self-defense made easy. Containing over thirty 
illustrations of guards, blows and the different positions of 
a good boxer. live boy should obtain one of these useful 
and instructive b . a8 it will teach you how to box with- 
out an instructor. Price 10 cents. 





HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS. 


A most cumplete little book, containing full directions for 
writing love-letters, and when to use them; giving 
epecimen letters for both young and old. Price 10 cents. 





No. (2. 
HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO LADIES. 
Giving complete instructions for writing letters to ladies 


on all subjects; also, letters of introduction, notes and re- 
quests. Price 10 cents. | aa 





No. 13. ' 
How to Do It; or, Book of Etiquette. 


It is a great life secret, and one that sine | young man de- 
sires to know all about. Send 10 cents and getit. ‘‘here’s 
happiness in it. 





No. 14. 


HOW TO MAKE CANDY. 


A complete hand-book for making all kinds of eandy, ice- 
meoate, serupe: essences, etc., etc, Price 10 cents. © 


SG eS Pan YARN yee, 
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nk Fousey’s Ha 


Containing Useful Information on Almost Every Subject Under the Sun. Price 10 Cents Per Copy. 


No. (5. 
HOW TO BECOME RICH. 
This wonderful book presents you with the example and 
life experience of some of the most noted and wealthy men 
in the world, including the self-made men of our country. 
The book is edited by one of the most successful men of 
the present age, whose own example is in itself guide 
enough for those who aspire to fame and money, The 
book will give you the secret. Price 10 cents. 





HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN. 


Containing full instructions for constructing a window 
garde: either in town or country, and the most approved 
methods for raising beautiful flowers at home. pre most 
complete book of the kind ever published, Price 10 ceuts. 








No. 17. ; 
HOW TO DRESS, 
Containing full instruction in the art of dressing aud ap- 
pearing well at home and abroad, giving the selectious of 


a material, and how to have them made up. Price 10 
cents. 





No. (8. 
HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL. 


One of the brightest and most valuabie little books ever 
iven to the world. Everybody wishes to know how to 
ecome beautiful, both male and female. The secret is 

simple, and almost costless. Read this book and be con- 

vinced how to become beautiful. Price 10 cents. 


NO. 19. 
FRANK TOUSEY’S 


United States Distance Tables, Pocket Com- 
panion and Guide. 


Giving [the official distances on all the railroads of the 
United States and Canada. Also, table of distances by 
water to foreign ports, hack fares in the principal citier, 
reports of the census, etc., etc., making it one of the most 
complete and handy books published. Price 10 cents. 





No. 20. 
How to Entertain an Evening Party. 


A very valuable little book just published. A complete 
compendium of games, sports, card-diversions, comic 
recreations, ete., suituble for parlor or drawing-room en- 
tertainment. It contains more for the money than any 
book published. Pricel0cents. . \ 


No. 21. 
HOW TO HUNT AND FISH. 


The most complete hunting and fishing guide ever pub- 
lished. It contains full instructions about guns, hunting 
dogs, traps, trapping and fishing. together with descrip- 
tions of game and fish. Price 10 cents. 





No. 22. 

HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT, 
Heller’s second sight explained by his former assistant, 
Fred Hunt, Jr. xplaining how the secret dialogues were 
carried on between the magician and the boy on the stage; 
also giving all the codes and signals. ‘he only authentic 
explanation of second sight. rice 10 cénts. , 





No. 23. 
HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS. 


Everybody dreams, from the litrle child to the aged man 
and woman. This httle book gives the explanation to all 
kinds of dreams, together with lucky aud unlucky da 
ae Napoleon's Oraculum,”’ the book of fate. Price 
cen = 





No. 24. 
HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO GENTLE- 


Containing full directions for writing to gentlemen on all 
eevee also giving sample letters for mstruction. Price 
cents. 





No. 25. | 
HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST. 


Containing full instructions for all kinds of gymnastic 
sports and athletic exercises. Embracing thirt, “hve illus- 
trations. By Professor W. Macdonald. A handy and use- 
ful book. Price 10 cents. 


No. 26. 
HOW TO ROW, SALL AND BUILD A BOAT. 


Fully illustrated. Every boy should know how to row and 
saiia boat. Full instructions are given in this little book, 
together with iastructions on swimming and riding, Com- 
panion sports to boating. “rice 10 cents. 


No. 27. 


HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECI- 
| TATIONS. 


opular selections in use, comprising 
“dialect, Yankee and Irish ‘dialect 
readings. Price 10 








Containing the most 
Dutch dialect, Frenc 
pare, together with many standard 
cents. 
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| No. 32. 
HOW TO RIDE A BICYCLE. 
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No. 28. 
HOW TO TELL FORTUNES, 
Every one is desirous of knowing what his future life will 
bring forth, whether happiness or misery, wealth or pove 
erty. You can tell by a glance at this jittle book. . Buy one 
and be convinced. ‘Tell your own fortune. 
unes of your friends. Price 109 cents. 





, No, 29. 
HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR. 


Every boy should kuow how inventions originate. This 
book explains them all, giving examples in electricity, hy- 
draulics, magnetism, optics, pneumatics, mechanics, ete, 
ete. ‘Tie mc*t instructive book published. Price 10 cents. 





No. 30, 
HOW TO COOK. ' 
One of the most instructive books on cooking ever put- 
lished. It coutains recipes for cooking meats, fish, game. 
and oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes and all kinds o 
pastry, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our mos® 
popular cooks. Only 10 cents per copy. 





No. 3i. 
HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER. 


Containing fourteen illustrations, giving the different po- 
sitions requisite to become a good speaker, reader and 
slocutionist Also containing gems from all the popular 
authors of prose and poetry, drranged in the most simple 
and cencise manner possible. Price 10 cents. 





Handsomely illustrated, and containing full directions fer — 


mounting, riding and managing a bicycle, fully explained 
with practical illustrations; also directions for picking out. 


amachine. Price 10 cents. 


{ 





No. 33. 
HOW TO BEHAVE. 
Containing the rules and etiquette of good society and the 
easiest and most approved methods of appearing to good 
advantage at parties, balls, the theater, church, and in the 
drawing room, Price 10 cents. 





No. 34. o 
HOW TO FENCE. 
Containing full instruction for fencing and the use of the 
broadsword; also instruction in archery. Described with 
twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best positions 
in fencing. A complete book. Price 10 cents. 





No. 35. 
HOW TO PLAY GAMES. 
A complete and useful little book, containing the rules 
and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, backgammon, cro- 


quet, dominoes, ete. Price 10 cents. 





No. 36. 
HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS. 


Containing all the leading conundrums of the day, amusing 


riddles, curious catches and witty sayings. Prics 10 cents, 





No. 37. 
HOW TO KEEP HOUSE. 


It contains information for everybody, boys, girls, men 


and women; it will teach you howto make almost anything ~ 


around the house, such as parlor ornaments, brackets, 
cements, @olian harps, and bird lime for catching birds, 
Price 10 cents. 





No. 38. 
HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR. 


A wonderful book, containing useful and practical infor- 
mation in the treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments 
common to every family. Abounding in useful and effect- 
ive recipes for general complaints Price 10 cents. 





No. 39, 
How to Raise Dogs, Poultry, Pigeons and 
Rabbits. 


A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illustrated. . 
By Ira Drofraw. ‘rice 10 cents. 





No. 40. 
HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS. 


Including hints on how to catch Moles, Weasels, Otter, 
Rats, Squirrels and Birds. Alse how te cure Skins, 
picbsly illustrated. By J. Harrington Keene. Price 1@ 
cents, 





No. 41. | 
The Boys of New York End Men’s Joke Book. | 


Containing a great variety of the latest jokes used by the 
most famous end men. No amateur minstrels is complete 
without this wonderful little book. Price 10 cents. 





. No. 42. 
The Boys of New York Stump Speaker. 


Containing a varied assortment of Stump Speeches, Negro, 
Dutch and Irish. Also End Men’s jwxes, Just the thing 
for home amusement and amateur shows. F«ace 10 cents, 


For sale by al! newsdealers, or sent, post-paid, upon receipt of price. Address a 


Box 2730, 


; - 
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FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 34 & 36 North Moore Street, New Yor 
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